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Its, like Phyſitians never can agree, 
When of a different Societie. 
And Rabels Drops were never more cry'd down 


: 


By all the Learned Doftors of the Town, 
Than a New Play whoſe Author is unknown. 
Nor can thoſe Doftors with more Malice ſuc 
(And powerful Par ſes) the rneing Few, 
Than thoſe with an Inſulting Pride, do raile 
At all who are not of their own Cabal : 

If a Young Poet hitt your Humonr right, 
You judg him then out of Revenge and Spiche, 
So amongſt men there are Rideeulons Elves, 
Who Monkeys hate for bemg too like themſelves. 
So that the reaſon of the grand debate, 


Why Witt ſo oft is danan'd, when good Plays take, 
Is, that you Cenſure as you love, or hate. 

Thus like a Learned Conclave Poets fit, 
Catholique Judges both of Senſe and Wit, S 
And Damn or Save, as they themſelves think fit. 
Yet thoſe who to others faults are ſo ſevere, 

Are not ſo perfeFt but themſelves may Erre. 

Some write Coratt indeed, but then the whole 
(Bating their own Dull ſtuff ith" Play) is ſtole : 
As Bees do ſuck from Flowers their Honey dew, * 
So they rob others ſtriving to pleaſe you. | 

Some Trrite their Charafters Gentile and fine, 
But then they do ſo Toyl for every line, 
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And ſome th" EffeFts of all their pains we ſee 
& but to. Minick good Extemplrie.. © 
Others by long Converſe about the Town, s 


Have Witt,eough to: write.a Lewd Lampoon, 

But their chief skill lyes ima Baiwdy Song... |_ 

In ſhort, the.only Witt that's now in Faſhon, 

Is but the gleenings of good Converſation. ©. 

As for the Author of this Coming Play, © 2+ 

T ask t bim what be. thought fit I ſhou'd ſay C 

In thanks for your good Company to day : 

He call d me Fool, and ſaid it was "well known, , 

You came not here. for our ſakes, but your own. 

New Plays are ſtuff d with Wits, and with: Deboches, 
That Crowd and /weat like Citts, in May-Day Coaches... 


Wricren by a Perſon of Quality... 
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Dvice to Grand Jurors in caſes of Blood, Alerting from! 

Liw and Realon, That at the Kings Suit in all Cafes where: 
a Perion by Law i indicted for killing. of another perſon) 
that the Indictment ought tobe drawn far Murther, ant that the 
Grand Jury ought to find it Merther, Where the Evideiice is, that” 
the party intended to be indieted had his hands in Blood, and did, 
kill the other Perſon. . By Zachary Babingron Elq; 85. price. 2'7, 
6 a. | | STREIRP 

The Country Juſtice, Containing the praftice of. the Juſtices 
of the Peace, mm and qut of their Seffions, with an Abridgmene 
of all Statutes relating thereunto to this preſent Year 1677, By 
Michael Dalton Eilq; fol. price bound 12.5, | 

A Treatiſe of 'T nts and laſt Wills, fit to be undetſtood 
by all Men, that they may kdow, whether, whereof, and how, 
to make them, Compiled out ofthe Laws Eccleſiaſtical,Civil,and 
Cannon, as alfo out of the Common Laws, Cuſtoms and Statutes 
of this Realm, The fourth Edition, with very large Additions. By 
Henry Swynburne; (ometimes' Judge of the Prerogative Court of 
Tork, in large 4*. price bound 7 5. - 
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His Highneſs the Dute's Theatre, in 45. price 1 5. 

Manx withous Paſſron, or the Wile Stoick, according to the Sen- 
timents of. Sexecs, written Originally in Frewch, by that. great 
and Learned Philolopher - Lathony Ze Grand, Englilh't by G..R. 
printed 1675. $5. price 2 5. 6d, 

An. latroduQtion. to the Hiſtory of Zng/and, compriſing the 
principal Aﬀairs of this Land, from its firſt planting, to the come- 
ing of the Zzg/iſb Saxons, Together with a Catalogue of the 76 
Britiſh and PiHiſh Kings, by D. D. Zanghorne. Printed 89. price . 
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Florinds, Siſter to Don Petlro, 
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ACT the Fiſt, 
Scene the Firſt. 4 Chamber. 
Emer Florinda and Hellena. 


Flor. Hat an Impertinent thing is a Young Girl bred 
ww in a Nunnery ? How full of Queſtions? Prithee 
no more Hellews, 1 have told thee more than 

thou underſtand'ſt already. 
Hell. The more's my grief, 1 wou'd fain know as much as you, 
which makes me {o Inquiittive Yi is't I know you't a 


Lover, unleſs you tell me too, who "tis you for. 
Flor. When you'r 2 Lover, Ile think you fit for a Secret of 
that Nature. 


Hell. "Tis true, I never was a Lover yet — but FT begin to 
have a ſhrew'd gueſs, what "tis ro be fo, and fancy it vey roue 
to ſigh,and ſing, and bluſh, and wiſh, and dream and with, and 
long and wiſh to ſee the Man , and when I do look pale and 
tremble ; juſt as you did when my Brother brought home rhe: 
fine Engliſh Colonel to fee you —— what do you call hin Dow 
Bebvill. 

Flor. Fye Hellens. ; , 

Hell. That bluſh betrays you. L am ſure "tis ſo— ar is 
«x Don Autonie the Vice-Roy's Son 7 —— or perhaps the Ricks 
Old Don Fincextio,whom my Father defigns you for a —_ 
why do you bluſh again? Flas.. 


— A. 
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Flor. With Indignation, and how near foever my Father 
thinks I am to Marrying that hated ObjeR, I ſhall let him ſee, 1 
underſtand better, what's dug.to my Beauty, Birth and Fortune, 
and more to my Soul, then to obey thoſe unjuſt Commands. 

Hell, Now hang me, if I don't love thee for that dear diſobe- 

ien&. Hove mitehief-ſtrangely, as moſtef.otir Sex do, who 

are come to Love nothing elſe —— but tell me dear Zlorinds, 
don't you love that fine Ang/eſe ?!—— tor 1 vow next to loving 
him my ſelf, 'twill pleaſe me moſt that you do fo, for he is ſo gay 
and ſo handiome. | 

Flor. "Hellens, Maid delign'd for a Nun, ought not to be (6 
Curious ina diſcourſe of Love. 
" Fel. And woftrhow think that-everFlebeaNun+ or atleaſt 
till Pm ſo Old, Vm fit for nothing elſe —— Faith no Siſter, and 
that which makes me long to know whether you love Bebuile, is 
becauſe T hope he has ſome mad Companion or other, that will 
ſpoil my devotian, nay I'm reſolv'd to provide my ſelf this Car- 
nival, if there be ere a handſome proper fellow of my humour 4- 
bove ground, thol ask firſt. 

Flor. Prithee be not ſo wild. 

Hell. Now you bave provided your ſelf of a Man, you take ns 
care for poor me— pritheerell'me,what doft thou fee about me 
that is unfit for Love — have Ihbt'a World of Youth ? a humour 
gay? a-Beauty paſſable ?- a Vigour ' defirable ?' well Shap't ? 
clean limbd ? ſweet breath'd? and {enſe-enough to know how 
all thefe ought tobe employ'd to the beſt advantage , yes I do and 
will,therefore lay aſide your hopes of my Fortune, by my being a 
Devore, and tell me how you came acquainted with this Felwile? 
for I perceive you knew him before he came ro Naples, 

Floy. Yes, I knew him at the'Siege of Pampelons, he was then 
a Colonel of French Horle, who when the Town was Ranſack'r, 
Nobly treated my Brother and my fel, preſerving us from all In- 
ſalences;and I mvſt own,(befides great Obligations) have Tknow 
ndt what, that Þleads kindly for him 1bout my Heart, and will 
{uffer no other to enter. Butſce my Brother. 


' Enter Don Pedro Stephano with « Maſquing habit andCallis. 
Pedro, Good morrow Siſter, Pray when ſaw you your 


Lover Don Fincentio? 
Flor. 1 know not Sir Ca/lu when was he bere? 8 I 
Pedro, 


conſider it o little, I know not when it was. 


«wo aT te < ww 4 © o& 


m_ Y TT, od 


my things, [Puts ou bis 
me, 'tis more than rel aw, or: 
deſire ſhould be known — I hate hay 3 Jon andT wou'd not 
have a Man ſo dear to me as my Brother, follow the ill Cuſtomes 
of our Cauntrey, and make a ſlave of his Siſter — and Sir, my 
Fathers will, Im ſure you may divert. 

Pedro. 1 know not how dear Iam to you, but I wiſh only to 
PD CE EST AR 
w au n ? is there any to 
Nameofthat Cavalier. | a 

Flor. 1'le nor deny 1 value Zetvile, when T was expog'd to ſuch 
dangers as the Licenc'd Luſt of common Souldiers threathed, 
when and Conqueſt flew the City —— then Beb 
vile this Crimi Toe cay lake, himſeIfinto all dangers to 
fave my Honour and will you not allow him my efteem? 

Pedro. Yes, pay him what you will in Honour —— but 
_ conſider Dos Yincentio's Fortune, and the Jopature he" 

e you. 

Flor. Let him conſider my Youth, Beauty and Fortune ; which 

ought nat to be thrown away on his Age and 


cars. Tomo deVSalÞ younga bo Gencemany eh 


Belvile, — but what Jewels with? 
thoſe ot his E thee? EN 
Hell. are got thoſe better than any Dow Yincentio has 
DE Eon wow] ks Nyanery bretding 
Pedro. Why now your £ding ta 
you to underſtand the value of Hearts a ? We 
Hell. Better than to believe Yiacentio's valve from any 


Woman —ngphe may perhaps ca@ea(e ber Baggs, but.not her Fa- 


mily, 


Pedro. This is fide —— go — up t0 your Deyorion, you are not 
dip ncopmang ns (ee ls 
ell. Nor Saints, yet awhile Thope . 


I t not enough. you make a Nug of me, but you ouſt fy F 
a Reli- 


- 


Siſter away too ? expoſing her toa worſe confinement than a 


gious life. 
Pedro. The Girl's mad—itis a conhae 
to.the Countrey, to an Aotne Vile belonging 


CET 


the Pinggario's theſe five hundred Years, and have noother Pro- 
& than rhart pleaſing one of ſeeing all her own that meets her 
yes a fing Ayr, large Fields and Gardens, where ſhe may 
walk and gather Flowers. 

Hell. nc Law Light ? For I am ſure ſhe dares not en- 
counter with the hearot the Sun, that were a task only for Dox 
Picentio and his Thdian breeding, who loves it in the 
daycs. —— and if theſe be her daily diyertiſements, what are 
thoſe of the Night, ro lye in a wide Moth-caten Bed Chamber, 
with furniture in Faſhion in the Reign of King Sexcho the Firſt; 
The Bed, rhat whieh-his Fore-fathers liv'# and dy'd in., 

Pedro. Very well, _ 

Hell. This Appartment (new furbruſhe and fitted'out forthe 
youtng Wife) he (out of freedom) makes his drefling Room, and be. 
16g a Frugal anda Jealus Coxcomb,inſtead of a Vater rouncaſehis 
feeble Carcaſs, he Yeſires you to do that Office — figns of favour 
I'll affure you, and ſuch as you myſt'nor hope” for, unleſs yout 
Wornan be aut of the way. 

" Pear. ___ done yet 7 

- Hell. That Hopour being paſt, the Gyant ſtretches ic ſelf; 
yawnsan $. ja Belch or two, loud as a'Musket, throws himſelf 
into Bed, 'and expets you in his foul ſheets, and e're you can get 
your ſelf undreft, call's yoy with a ſnore or Two — and are not 
theſe fine Bleflings to a young Lady ?-. | 

Pedro.. Have you done yet ? | 

Hell. | And this Man you muſt kifs, nay you-muſt kiſs none but 
hin nuzel through his Beard to find his Lips. —And 
thns wit ſubmit to for: core years,and all for a Joynture. 
Pedro. For all your Charater of Don Yincentio, ſhe is as like 
to Marry him, as ſhe was before. I 

Hell. Marry Dow YVincentio! Wang me fuch's Wadlock would 
be worſe than Adultery withanother Mao. I had rather fee her 
inthe Hoſtel de Dies, to waſt her Youth there in Vowes, and be a 
hand-Maid to Lazers and Ctipples, than to loſe it ia ſuch a Mar- 


"Bearo, You have conſider'd Sifter,that Fetvile hasno Fortune 

to w_s _ baniſht his Countrey, deſpis'd'at home, and pit- 
'd abroad.. | 

T Hel, What then ? the Vice-Roy's Son is better than that Old 

Sir Filty, Don Yincentio ! Don Tndian | he thinks he's rredley ro 


Gambo ſtill, and wou'd #errer himſelf (that Bell and Bawble) 
for your Youth and Fortune. 

| Pedro, Callie rake her hence, and lock her up all this Carnival, 
_ Lent ſhe ſhall begin her everlaſting Pennance in a Mons- 


ery. 
Hell. 1 care not, I had rather be a Nan, than be oblig'd te 
Marry as you wou'd have me, ifI were 'd for't. 
Pedro. Do not fear the blefſing of that choice — you ſhall be a 
N 


un, 
Hel. Shall I ſo ? you may chance tobe miſtaken in my way 
of devotion: — a Nun! yes I am like to make a fine Nan {1 
have anexcellent humour tora Grate : no, Ile have a Saxrof my 
own tv pray to.ſhortly, af 4 like any that dares veriture on 
A { Aſode.. 
Pedro. Calls, make:it your buſineſs to watch this Wild Cat: 
As for you lorinds, I've only try'd you all this while and urg'd 
my Fathers will; burmine is,'that you wou'd love frtona, he -is 
Braveand young, and all that can compleat the happine&: of a 
Gallant Maid — this abſence of my Father will give us oppor- 
runity, to free you from Yinceatio, by Marrying here, which you 
muſt do toMorrow. | | 
Flor. To Morrow ? th 
Pedro. To Morrow, or 'twillbe too late —tisnot my Friend- 
ſhip to Auromio, which makes me this, but Love to thee, and 
hatred to incentio therefore relolve upon to Morrow. 
Flor. Sir, I ſhall ſtrive rado, asſhallbecome your Stſes. 
Pedro. T'le both believe and truſt you—Adicu $F £x.Ped. & 


Steph. 
Hell. As becomes his Siſter! — that is to be as reſoly'd your 
way, ashe is his «— | { Hell. goes to Calls 


Flor. 1 ne retillnow perceiv'd my Ruine near, 
I've'no defence againſt Anronio's Love, .. 
For he'has all the Advantages of Nature, £7 
The moving Arguments of Youth and Fortune. [kf 
Hell. But heark you Callis, yow will not be focruel tolock 
up indeed, will ou. 
Call. I muſt obey the CommandsI have—beſides, do you con« . 
ſider what a life you are going to lead? | | 
Hell. Yes, Callis, that of a Nun: and till thea P11 berindebaed 
B 2 a world 


#eworid of Prayers to you, if youTHet tac'riow ſee, what I riever 
did, the Divertiſements of a Carnival, _ 'o, | 
. "Call, What, goin a> — ? *rwill bea fine farewel tothe 
World I take &x—pray what wou'd you do there ? 

Hell. That which all the World does, as I am told, be as mad 
as the reſt, and rake alt Innocent freedomes—Sifter you'll go too, 
will you not? comeprithee be not fad. —We'l out-wit T wenty 

v4, ve be rul'd by me=—-comepur off this dull humour 
with your Cloths, and Allume one as gay, and as fantaftick,as the 
m_ my Couzen /a/eris, and I have provided, and let's Ram- 
Floy.” Callis, will you give us leave to go? 
Call. I have z Youthful OT IIIIET [ Afide. 
Madam, if I t your might not know jt, and 1 
might wait on you , forby my troth I'll not truſt Young Girles 


. Flory, Thou fee ſt thy Brother's gone already, and thou fhals 
attend, and watch us. 
Enter Stephano. 


Steph. Mad ? the Habits are come,and your Counzen Paleriais 
and ſtayes for you. 
F ddr —_ —_— i handle bam 
| want an ity to to him, t et hi 
wo to what Þ've relolv'd in favour of him. , 
Hell, Come, let's in-and dreſs us. F Exeunt. 


SCENE IL. A Zong Street. 
Emer Belvile Melancholy, Blunt «nd Fxederick. 


Fred. Whe what the Devil-ails the Coll. In atimewhen all 
the World is gay, to look like meer Zeze thus? Had & thou been 
long enough in Naptesto have beenin/Love, I ſhou'd have (worn 
ſome ſuch Judgment had befalla thee. - 

Belv.. No, I have made no new Amours fince F came to 
Naples ? | 

_ Fred. You have left none behind you in Park ? 

Setv. Neither. | : 


Fred. 


the want of Money. | 

Blame. And another Old Cauſe, the want of «a Weach—— 
Wou'd not that revave you? | 

Belvy. You are miſtaken, Ned, 

Blant. Nay, 'Sheartlikins, then thov'rr paſt Cure. 

Fred. I have found it out , thou haſt renew'd thy acquaintance 
with the Lady that colt thee ſo many at the Siege of Pans 

wlons—— Pox.on't, what d'e youcall her—— her Brother's a 
oble Spaniard. Nephew to the Dead General — Zi 
rinds-—— Ay Florinds and will nothing ſerve thy turn bur 
that damn'd virtuous Woman?” whom on my Conſcience thou 
lovelt in \pight too, becauſe thou ſeeſt litrle or no poſſibility of 
aining her, | | 
$ Bobs, Thou art miſtaken, [have Iat"reſt cnough in that lovely 
wy rays to _ me Prone and vain; m__ not abated by 

e leverity of a Brother, who perceivingm pineſly— 

Fred. Hascivily forbid thee the Houle ? : 

Belv. "Tis fo, to make way fora Pow'rful Rival, the Vice- 
Roy's Son, who has R——_ me, in being a Man of For« 
tune, a Spaniard, and her e's Friend , which gives him 
Liberty to make his Court, whilft I have recourle only to Let- 
_ and diftant.looks from her Window, which are as ſaſtand- | 

oi 
| _—_— Ns oh fimile : this Light les 
ay ! ile } Li 

is quite Poll Fred, What the Devilare we made-of, that 
we cannot be thus concern'd for a Wench—— 'Sheartlikins our 
Cupidsarelike the Cooks of the they can Roalt or Boil 2 
Woman, but have none of the tricks to ſet 'em off, no 
Hogoes to make the Sawce.pleaſant and the Stomach ſha 

; Fred, I dare {wear I have had a hundred as: ind and 
1 handſom as this Xlorinds ; and Dogs eat me, if they were not 
q -—> wah me ith Mornung, as: they were welcome oe: 

ight. 

> lent: And yetTI warrant,he wou'd not touch another Woman, 
if he might have her for nothing. | 

Belv. That's thy.joy, « cheap Whore. 

Blunt. Whe 1 'ShearthkinsI tove-a Branck Soul—wheadid you: 
[ ever hear of an honeſt Woman that tooka Man's Money ?. 1 war- 
rafr: 


- rant 'em good ones—- but Gentlemen,” You may be-free;" you 
haye beca kept {o poor with Parliaments and Protectors, that the 
litfle Stock you have'is not worth preferving— bur I thank 
my Stars, I had more Grace than to forieit my Eftate by Cava- 
licring. 

Belv. Methinks only following the Court; thou'd be ſufficient 
ro entitle 'em to that. 

Blunt. 'Sheartlikims,” they know Ifollow it to doit no good, 
unleſs they pick a hole in my Coat for lendingyou Money now 
 andrhen, whictris a greater Crimeto' my Conſcience, Gentlemen, 

.than to theCommen-Wealth. 


 *E#er \Willmore. 


'JVill, Ha | dear Belyile,! poble Colonel ! 

Belv. Willmore ! welcom aſhore, my dear Rover! —— what 
happy wind blew us this good Fortune ? 

Hill. Let me lalutemy dear Fred; and then Command me. — 
Howels't, honeſt Lad ? 

Fred. Faith, Sir, the Old Complement, mfinitely the better to 
ſee my dear mad H/ilmore again. —— Prithee why cameſt thou 
aſhore? and where's the Prince ?- + | 

Will. He's well, and Reigas ſtill-Lord of the watry Elemear. 
—-E muſt abord again within'a day or two,and my+bulineſs aſhore 
was only toenjoy my ſelf 2 little this Carnival. 

Betv. Pray know our newFriend, Sir; he's but baſhful, a raw 
Traveller, but honeſt, ſtout, and one of us. [ Zmbraces Blunt 

Fill. That you eſteem him, gives him an1nrr'eſt here. 

Blunt. Your Servant,” Sir: 

Fl. Bot well, — Faith Parglad ro meet you again ina warm 
Climate, where the kind Sun bas-its God-like 'r ſtill over 
the Wine and Women——" Love and Mirth ! are my bug'neſs in 
Naples, and if Tmiftake not the place, here's an Excellent Mar- 
ket for Chapmen of my humour. 

k Bebo. See, here' be thoſe kind Merchants of Love you look 
or. 


Emer ſeverdl Men in Maſquing Habits, ſome playing on Mvuſique, 
others dancing after, Homen dreſt like Courtizans, with fs 5 


pinn'd on thetr Breafts, and Batktts of Flowers in their Hands, 


Blunt, *Sheartlikins, what have we here ? 
Fred, 


Fred. Now the Game begins. T: 108, 2 we 

Hill. Fine pretty Greatures ! may a ſtranger haveleaveto look. 
2ad love? —— What's here—— &oſes for every Month ? 

| | | [Reads the Papers... 

Blunt, Roſes for every Month ? what means that ? 

Belv. They are, or wou'd have youthink they're Courtizans, 
who here in NV eples, are tobe hir'd by the Mone 

Hill. Kind, andobliging to inform us——Pray where do thele, 
Roſes grow ? I wou'd tainplant ſomeot 'em in aBedof mine.. 

Hom, Beware ſuch Roles, Sir. . 

Hill, A Poxof Fear : Til be bak't with-rhee-betweenns pairof 
Sheets, and that's thy proper Still , ſoI might but ſtrew ſuch Ro- 
(es over me, and under -re——Fair ane, Wou'd you wou'd give 
me lezve to gather at your Buſh this idle Moneth z Iwoud go 
near to make ſome Body ſmell of it all the year after. 

Belv, And thou haſt needof ſuctaRemedy, for-thou ftink'ſt 
of Tar and Ropes Ends, like a Dock or Peſt-houle. 

'[7he Homan puts her ſelf into the Hands of « Manand £ x. 

Hill. Nay, nay, you ſhall not leave.me lo. 

Bev. By all means uſe no violence here. 

Hill, Death!- Juſt as1 was going $0 be-damnably- in Love, to 
have her led oft! I could pluck that Ro'e out of. his Hand, and 
even kiſs rhe Bed, the Bulb grew in-- 

Fred.' No Friend to Love, like a long Voyage at Sea. 

Blunt. Except a Nunnery, Fred. | 

Hill. Death! But will —_— be kind? quickly.be kind ? 
Lieu »aroy I'm.no tame ſigher, but a Rampant [ive of the 
Forreft.* 

Advinces from the farther end of the Scenes, two Men dreſt all 
over with Horns of ſeveral farts, making Grimaſſes at one 
another ,with Papers pi »'don their Back;. 

Betv. Otrthe fantaſt .how they'rdreſt ! 'Tisa Sas 
tyre againſt thewhole Sex. | 

Hill. this a Fruit that grows in this warm Covntrey ? 

Bebo. Yes : "Tis ro:ſee theſe talians tart, fwell and 
ſtab, atthe word Cuckold; and yer ſtumble at Horns on every 
Threſhold. 

Will See what's on their Back—- #/owers of every Night Readr, 
Ah Rogue ! and more ſweet than Roles of Can 


Thisis a of Adam's own breeding, hey dance. 


Vs * 


TD” 
 Belv. What think you of thoſe Grave People? 
—— isa Wakein ſex half ſo mad or Extravagant ? 

iv Forns their-fober grave way, tis a kind of Legal Au- 
omen 


_—_ Sr pogntaed _— dry chid for't, nor the 
our du 16, even the Monſieur 

want that part of Manners. "0g 

Belv. But here in 7#«ly, a Monſieur is the humble beſt bred 
Gentleman —— Duels are ſo batfied by Brevo's, that an 
ſhews not one but between a French-man, and a —_— 
is as much too hard for him on the Piazs, as they are for a Datch- 
men on the New Bridge ——— but {ce another Crew. 


Emer Florinda, Hellena and Valeria, dref like Gipfics; Calli 
and Stephane, Laere, Philipo aniSarcho gfqcrade. 


, Hall. Siſter, there's your {b Mas, and with him a hand- 
ſome proper Fellow —— T'e to him, and inſtead of telling him 


his Fortune, try my own. 
Will. Gipfies on my life — ſure theſe will if a Man 
croſle their Goes to Hellena. 


(and T hope)young Devil, will you tell za Amo- 
, what luck he'slike to have? | 


Tous 
Hell. Have a care how yow venture with me Sir, leaſt I pick 
your Pocket, which will more vex your Zzg/ib humour, than 


an /taliey Fortune will pleaſe you. 

Fill. How the Devil cam'ft thou to know my Canntrey and 
Humour ? | | 

Hell. The Firſt I gueſs by a certain forward Impudencegwhich 
does notdifpleaſe me at this time, and the lofs of your Money will 
vex you, becauſe I hope you have bur very little to loſe, 

Hill. Egad Child thou'rt'ith' right, it is fo lite, 1 dare not 
offer it thee for a kindneſs——but cannot you divine what other 
things of more yalue I have about me, thatI wou'd more willing- 
ly part with. * F 

Hell. Tndeed no, that's the busneſs of a Witch, 2nd I am bur a 
Gipſie yet. —Yet without looking 1n your hand, Lhave 2 parlous 

els, tis ſome Fooliſh heart you mean, an Inconſtant- &zg/ib 

rt, es little worth as your Purſe, - 

Fill. Ny, then thow doſt deal with the Devil, that's cer. 


tain. — thou haſt gueſbas right, as if thou had it bara gopv 
thar 


chat number it has 
quainted with it, nor can you take it in a better time, for Lam 
come from Sea, Child; and /enxs. not | being irious to me 
in her own Element : I have a world of Love 1a — woud 
you wou'd be good natur'd and take ſome on't off ny 

Hell. Whe—1 cou'd be inclin'd that way —bur for s Feolich 
Vow I am going to make——to: dye aMaid. 

Fill. Then x art damn'd wihows redemption,and as lama 
good Chriſtian, I ought in Charity rodivert io wicked a deſign 
—— therefore prithee dear Creature let me know quickly whes, 
and where [ ſhall begin to.ſet a helping hand to ſo good a Work. 

Hel. If you ſhou'd prevail with my tender heart (as I begi 
to fear you will, for you have horrible loving Eyes) there will be 
difficulty in't, that you hardly undergo for my fake. -. 

Hill. Faith Child I have been bred 1n dangers, and wear a 
Sen, Bs has been employ'd in. a worſe 6 for a hand- 
ome kind Woman —— name the danger —— tet it thing 
but a long Siege — and Fe undertake jr. = 
| Hell. Can you ſtorm ? 

#ill, Oh moſt furiouſly. 

Hell. What think you of a Nungery Wall? far be that wins 
me, mult gain that fr | 

Hill. A Nun! Oh how I love thee for't { there's.,no ſigner 
like a young Saint — nay now there's Do denyz the Old 
Law had no-Curſe (toa Woman) like dying a Maid ,.w 
| Teptha's Daughter. 

Hell. A very good Text this, if well handled, Wy ons 
1 Father Captain,'you wou'd impole no {evere penance on her who 
| were inclin'd to Conlole her ſelf, befare ſhe took Orders. 
Hill. If ſhe be Young and Handſome. 


: Hell. Ay there'sie — but if ſhe benot — , 

i: #11, By this hand,Child, I have an Faith, and dare 

" venture on thee with all Faults — beſides, 'tis more meritorious 
to leave the World, when thou haft taſted and proy'd the plea- 

4 ſure on't. Then twill be a virtue in thee, which now wall be 

h pure Ignorance. 


Hell. 1 perceive good Father Captain, you deſign only to 
make me ft for Heaven — bur it on the contrary, you 
P quite divert mefrom-ic,-and bring me back to the World: 
I ſhou'd have maniacs find ; and what a gr 


(hou d 
that 
will 


. 


languiht for. — I find you'l be better tte. | 


will be—for when'T'begin, 1 fancy 1ihalf love Like any thing, 
Þnever try'd yer. | | 
' Will. Ezad and rhat's kind — prithee dear Creatute, give 


-mecredir for's Heart, for faith I'm a very honeſt Fellow — Oh.,. 


Hongto come firſt ro the Banquet of Love ! and fucha ſwinging 
'AppatiteT bring Oh Fm impatient. — thy Lodging fweer- 
heary, they Lodging! or I'm a dead Man! | 


; y muft-we be either guilty of Fornication or Mur:- 
der if we converſe with you Men — and is there no difference 
between leave to love me, and leave to ltye with me? 

- Fill.” Faith Childthey were made to go together. 
1. Zmeett. Are you ſure this is the Man ? Pointing to Blunt. 
Sancho, nnternh—— Tmiſtake your 6 : AER 
Zacett, This is a Stranger, 1 know by Nis gazing, i rist, 
he'Tventure-to follow me, and then it1 underſtand my Trade, 
he's mine; he's Engliſh too; and they fay that's a fort of good 
natur'd loving People, and have generally ſo kind an opmion of 
themſclves,that a Woman with any Wit may Flattere'm into any 
fort of Fool ſhe pleaſes. 
Blunt;end ga- 


She often paſſes 

Blunt; Tis fo —ſhe is taken — bi be wts and Cocks, 
I have Beauties which my falſe C and walks and gates on hey. 
Glaſs at homedid not diſcover. "a 

Flor. This Woman watches me fo, I ſhall get no rtunity 
to diſcover > = to _ _ ſo miſs the nw of m : 
ming—— but as] was ſaying, Sir, — ls you ſhou"« 
ge, JOS? "2 7 


4 [ Zooking in his hand. 

Belv. Tthought how right you-gueſt, all Men are ia Love, 
or to be fo come ler me go, F'm weary of this 
fooling. | F Walks away. 


Flor, I will not, till you have confeſt whether the Paſſion that 
you have vow'd#{orinas,be true or falſe? | holds him fe ftyiucs 


to get fromh. r, 
-» Relv. Florinds ! Turns quicktowards hey, 

Flor. Softly. 

Belv. Thou haſt nam'd one will fix me here for ever; 

Flor. She'll be dilappointed then, who expetsyou this Night 
atthe Garden-gate, and if you fait not——- as let me ſee the other 
hand—— you will gonearto do -— ſhe vowsto dye or make- 

- happy. | [ Looks on Callis who oY am. 
£% ; ev. 


- 


" $ 5 5 nP 


" Belv.” What canſt thou mean? 7377 171 + n 
o_ _ har wh PE ds | ns. 
Belv. Ohcharming'Sybi complete t which as'it is 
will turn intodeftraQion ! —— where muſt I be at the Garden- 

ate? I know it—— at Night you fay? —-dl1 ſooner” forfeir. 

exv'n than diſobey, 4:4 
| Siher Dou Pedro and other Maſquers, and paſs over the Stage. 

Call. Madam, your Brother's here, As 
Flor. Take this to inſtruct you farther. 

; . {Gwoes him « Zetter, and goes off. 
Fred, Have a care, Sir, what you promiſe; this may be a Trap 


oy” Brother to ruine you. 
. Do not diſturb my happineſs with doubts. 
[Opens the Zetter. 
Hill. My dear Creature ; a Thouſand on 


thee ! ſtill1n- this habit you fay? — and after Dianer- at this 


place, 
Hell. Yes, if you will fwearto heart, and not beſtow 
it between this and that. _ 

Fill. —_ the little Gods of Love 1 ſwear, I leave it with 
you, and if yourun away withit, thoſe Deities of Juſtice will re- 


venge me. Es. all the Womens 
"Fed, Doyou know the hand? 
Belo, "Tis Alorinds's. . 


All Bleſſings. fall upon the virtuous Maid. 

Fred. Nay, no 1dolatry, a ſober Sacrifice Þ1 allow you. 

Belv. 'Oh Friends, the welcom'ſt News! the ſofteſt Letter 1— 
nay-you ſhall all ſee it ! andcou'd you now be ſerious, 1 might be 
made the happieſt Man the Sun ſhines on ! 

Hil. Thereaſon of this mi joy ? 

| Belv. See how kindly ſhe invites me to deliver her from the 
threatned vi #f her Brother—— will you not affiſt me? 

Fill. I know not what thou mean'ſt, bur 111 make one at any 
miſchief where a Woman's concerned — bur the'l be grateful to 
us for the favour, willſhenot ? 

Belv. How mean you ? 

Will. How ſhou'd I mean? thou knowt there's but one way 
for a Woman to oblige me. | 
Bcbv. Do not TS” che Maid is nicely virtuous. 

' z 


HL 1 


IP, Who Poxten he's for apthingbyr hubuo, kerber 


» 


Poco, her the Cplonel's Miftris, Sir. 
Will, nut ge eier ht if ſhe be thy Moſiris, I! ferve her— 


name the way, 
Belv... Read here this Poſtſcript [Gines him « Letter, 
Hil, [Reads.] . Ct 7 em at night— at the Garden-Gaze— of 
— —Kkind Hezrr, abich if Fcanees Key, i will conerove 
we Three cannot ) « way over the, HFall-—come attended with 4 
weave a ſtring to let or 7 wo. 


hat downs Garden-Wall, 'twere piry but the Hang. man wove 
ane. for us all. . 

Fred, Let her alonefor that, your Womans wi your fair kind 
Woman! will out; trick, a Broker or, a Jew :,and contrive like 2 
Jeſuit in Chaigy=— but ſee, Ned Blum is Rolne our after the 


largo Drag: g Line Bags qptLnonca. 
ſcarce find his wa pew 
2S4 by the Bell-man in the Mar rye neg 


pretty] a loſt Eaglah Bo af Thirty. - 
Frek hope. 'tis ſome Cormmoa crafty : Sinn, one that will will 


;ham bede'il OT Looks 
oe EE nv Kee he 6 (py 
fall,then have him MnS vourdly wat 


—— out RE at Mi 

_ Prithee what humour is he.of, thaz:you with him ſo 
well ? 

Belv.Why of an Zwgliſb Elder Brothe:'s humour, Educated in a 
Nurſery, with a Maid-to sead him till Fifteen, and lyes with bis 
Grand-Mother till he's of Age: one that knowes no pleaſure be- 
yond riding to the next. Fair, or-going up to Zondon with his 
| nos W orſhipful Father in Parliament-tune, wear! _ 


honaurable- Love to his Lady Mothers 
rm bang mri ot and ten to ome therf g) ___ 
of his Prowels, —— APox Sy x him, be's our and 
all our Caſh about him-.J.and if he fail, we areallBroke. 


Fred, Oh let him alone for that matter, he's of a damn'd ſtingey 
quality, that will ſecure our ſtock ; Tknow not in what Janger ic it 
were indeed if the Jilt ſhou'sd *pretend ſhe's in Love with him, for 

tisa kind believing Coxcomb ; otherwile if he part with more 
than a picce of Ei gueld him : for which offer he may 
ey kn bea Vir ofcheFirſt Raok, 


«v, 


Zelv. Nay the. beaten; he's 


to i excl his ung Regen elſe Im fi = home mong 


find it as Me ee Dart Of ve 


Fred en had we EELED 


Fred. Thou 


PT OT SC CE 


I'm ſure, ſhe was lo vet | Au 
NEED 


ſwerable to her Witt and hymove, u 

DE nk ag = 
Lad ute 7 

ed. Faith Loye bas k 


a Beauty yy _A Oe - 


Miri of, the Yead wo "1909009 


, - 


MY LITE 


hat Gallatr has he ? 

Bev. Noae, ſhe's ___ 'dto Sail, and Four days ia the Wedk 
ſhe's yours —— for lo much a Month. 

i, The very of it quenches all manger of Fire in 

me —— yet prithee let's ſee her. * 

Belv. Let's firſt to Dinner and alrerthat wee'l pals the day as + 
you pleaſe — butat Night yee muſt all be at my ther VOLION. - 

Hill, 1will not fail you, 


The End of the Firſt 42. 
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rg ACT Tone 
| Scene 1, The Long Streve. | 
P_ in hu own dfrder bo tory, ap m Friwor 


| d 
A nk ny. 
Pee ic 
Wit ew ave 


Gipfie wou' 
Th: 


pre Lat 
to anlwer 


draw aVwn in (ho? She has 
ey draw aug i hn? Shu 
play the Game out with me— 
- DT fs white, kind—Wotnan ! fuch as 1 

2 elica 
_ Fs This is her-Houſe, if you were burin ftock to get admit- 
, they have not din' ; Lpexceive the Piture 1s nor our. 


Emer Blunr. 


Ft. Teng to fee the Shadow of the fair Subſtance, a Man 
wy aze on that for nothing. 
Coll, Thy Hand—and thine Fred. Ihave” been an 
Aſa deluded Fool, a very Coxcomb from my Birth till this hour, 
and heartily repent my little Faith, 
Relv. What the Devil's the matter with thee /Vead? 
——Oh ſuch. aMrs. Fred. Tuch a Girl! 


Will. Ha! where. Fred, Ay where ! 
So fond, fo amorous, ſotoying and fo fine! and all for ſheer 
Love ye Rogue! Oh how ſhe lookt and kift ! and footh'd my 


Heart 


my Bobaſ=DLicance chick Twas I was -andyet 
methinks I ſte aud fert her charms ftill-— Try if ths 
bavenox left the taſte of her Balmey Kifſes-upod my teat 
CAiſes him 


Belv Hal! Ha! Ha! /Fl. Death Manwhereis the ?. | 

—Whata Dog was[to ſtay in'dull Zaglend-(o | 
haveTlaught at the-Coll, when helighd for Love! but nowths 
little Archer hasreveng/&him}. and by thisone Dart, 1cangueſs 
at all his joys, which thea Itook fop Fancies, meer Dreams and 
——— -Welh I'm reſolv'd to fell alt ia &ſex,.and plant here 

or-ever 

Belv. What a Bleſſing *cis, thou haſt a Miſtris thou dar'ſt boaſt 
of, for I know thy Humour is, ___ to have a proclaim-d Cap, 
than a ſecret Amour. 

Hill. Doſt know: her Name ? 

Blynt. Her Name ? No, *$heartlikinas what care for Names. 
——She's fair | young } brisk and kind ! even to raviſhment 1- 
and what a.Pox care kpowing her: by any other Tutles 

Will. Didit give her any thing ? 

Blunt. Giveher | Ha, hay ha 1 whe he's 3 Perſon of Qu: 
lity ;—— that's a good one, give her !*sheartlikins doſt think 


ons cad egiaalenye ty rain a prgyer ſuch a 


Purchaſe? giv Wag me with this 
Bracelet, be Too anon d to wear : No, Gentle» 
melt Ned Blant-is not'every Body —— She expects me again to 

ight. 

Hill. Egad that's well; we'llall go. 

Blunt. Moc a foul; No: Contlegaa you are Wits, [amis dull 
Conntrey Boy en 

Fred, Well, Sir, for all your Perfon of Quality; Lhall be very 
glad to underſtand y our Purſe be ſecure ; *tis our whale Eſtate ac 


. preſent, which weare loth to hazard in one Bottom 3.come, Sir, 


unlade. 
Blunt, Take the necaſlary Trifle uſeleſs now to-me, that am be- 
lov'd by ſuch a Geatlewoman—— shearthikins Money / Here take 
mine. t00. 
Fred. No, keep that to be couzen' at we may laugh. . 
Hill. Couzen'd ! —— Death!iw d mect with nd 
that wou'dcouren me of all the Love Icou'd 
Fred, Pox, 'tis ſome common/Whore upoamy 


a Houſe! foch 1 


19} + o 
Ieoiwatr ach/Cloths! ſuch Jewels ! Tith 
und ſoActended tt _—_ 


Betv. Why yes Sit, they. we Whores, tho" they'lf neither en- 
tertain you with Drinking, Swearing, or Bawdry, are Whores in 
all thoſe gay'Clochs, and right. areWhores with thoſe 
#reatHouies richly furgiſhe with Velver Beds, Store of Plate, hand.- 


fore Atrendance,and fine Coaches,are Whores and Errant ongs. 
Hill. Pox on'e, where do theſefine Whores live ? | 
'Belv; Where no Rogues in Office Ecliped Conſtables,dare give 
'em Laws, nor the Wine Inſpird Bullies of the Town, break their 
Windows; yet they are Whores tho this Zſex Calf believe *em 
Perſons of Quality. © | | _ 
'Blumt. 'Sheartlikins,/Yare all Fools, there are things about rhis 
. Eſſex Calf, that ſhall take with the Ladies, beyond alt your Witt 
and Parts—this Shape and Size Gentlemen are not to be deſpis'd-- 
my Waſte too tolerably long, with other inviting figns, that ſhall 
be nameleſs. 
Hill, Egad 1 believe he may have met with ſome Perſon of 


Cn ngtey Denies o—_— 

"Belv. thou perceive any ſuch tempri 5 about hi 
char hou'd make «fine Woman, and of Qual idk hica bar 
pong one nm ens it 1g bonutrae and Beatty © n, 
nay and her dear 't60!——10, no, Avgellics has rais'd the 


Hill. Wy the hnguifh for Mankind till ſhe dye, and be damn*d 
for that one {in alone. 


£Emer Two Bravo's, andb s great Pilhore of Angel. 
hiex's," ardinff che Bakers Coe ones 
at each fide of the Door. 1.9 
Bebv, Sce'therethe fair Sign tothe Inn where « Man may Lodg 


- Gentlemen, what's tha! 
Belv. A Famous Conrtizep, that's to be (old. 
Blum: flow? to'be fold r nay thats wr = "x dee tq 
her —4old ! what 


thats Footenough to giveher price. {| Will. gazes on the Piere. 
Blunt NStrearking 


is pratic'd in this Conntrey ? 

—— with what Order and Whoring's Eftabliſht here 

by Virtue fokin 0 2 ni | s begone, Pm ſure wee're 
no Ta >. 

ThowattnoneF'm att thou cotd'ft have herin 


Street. 


thy Bed at aprice of a Coach nes 


ne Me 


Month — by Heaven as many Ki 


" Fill. How wondrous faip ſhe is— a Thouſand Crowns a 
Kingdoms were too little,a 
of this Poverty —- of which 1nc're complain, but when it han- © 
ders my approach to Beauty :- which Virtue ne're cou'd | 
, [7 aras from the Pitore. 

Blunt, What's this? —— [Reads] A 7houjand Gromts # 

Month |! bo ry 

—— Sheartlikins here's a Sum! ſure 'tis a miſtake. ++» +« | 

—_ you Friend, does ſhe take or give ſo much by 'the 
oath ? 

Fred, A Thouſand Crowns! why 'tis a Portion for the /afanta. 

Blunt, Heark ye Friends, won't ſhetruſt ? 

Brav. Thus is a Trade, Sir, that cannot live by Credit. 


Enter Don Pedro in Maſquerade, follow d by tephano. 
Belv. See, here's more Company, let's walk off a while. 


; . CEs. Eogluh. {Pedrofecas. 
v1 ppl 
Enter Angelica and Moretta iz the Balcowe, and hav Pp 
Silk Curtain. 


Ped. Fetch me a thouſand Crowns, I never wiſht tobuy this 
Beauty at an caſter rate. WO PINE [ pjjev off. 

ng. Prithee what faid thoſe Fellowstothee? | | 

Breav. Madam, the firit were adtruretsof Beauty ofily;\burno 
purchaſers, they were merry with your Price and Picture, laught 
at the Surn, and fo paſt off, | 

Ang. No Matter, Fm not difpleay'd with their rallying, their 
wonder feeds my' vanity, and he. that wiſhes bur to buy, grves 
= more Pride, than he that gives my Price, cag make:my plca+ 

re. 

Brev. Madam , the laft 1rknew all his iles to 
be Doz Pedro, Nephew tothe General, and who waswith himin 
Pampalons. ry" | 

Ang. Don Pedro! my old Callant's Nephew, when his Uncle 
dyd_heleftbim avaſt Sum of Money, itis he who-waso in love 
_ me at Padss, and who usd to make rhe General fo Jea- 

Mforett. Is this he chat-us'd to pranicebefore our Window, and 
take ſuch care toſhew bimſelf an Amorous Als? If Jamvnor milta+ 


ken be is the likelieft Man to give your price. 
D — 


. 


u and inconſtanr, that the vitory over his heart is as ſoon 
loft az / won, a Slave that can add little to the Triumph of the 
Co r, but s the fin of all Mankind, there- 
fore I'm reſolv'd that nothing bur Gold, ſhall charm my hearr. 

Aforet. Vm glad on't ; is only Intereſt that Womerrof our 
pony ought to conſider : tho: I worider what has kept'yon 

that general Diſcaſe of our Sex ſo lopg, F mean that of being 
in Love. 

Ang. A kind, but ſullen Star under which 1 had the happrt. 
nels to be born 4 yet I have had no time for Eove ; the braveſt 
and nobleſt of Mankind have purchaſt-my favours ar fo dear a 
rate,. as if no Coin. but Gold:were currant with our Trade—— 
but here's. Don Pedro again, fetch me my Lute—- for 'tis for him 
er Don Atonio the Vice-Roys Son, that Ihave ſpread my Nets., 


Emtex «t one A _ cm" ny gg and 
Diego «t the other Door with People following bins in M afqae- 
rade, antichly attir'd , fome with dlkek they both go up . 

Pittare. 


£ 


Ant." A Thouſand Crowns ! had not the Painter flatter'd her, 
I ſhou'd not think»itdear.. us 

Pedro; Flatter'd! her! by Heav'n he capnot, I have ſeen the 
Original; nor” is there one Charm here more than Adorns her 
Facend Eyes ; all this ſoft and ſweet, with a certain languiſh- 
ifg'Air; that no Aptift can repreſent. 

4:7. What Theard oof her Beauty before had fir'd my Soul, but 
thisconfirmation of it has blownit to a flame. 

Pedro. Ha! . 

Page: Sir, have known you throw away a Thouland Crowns 
an a worſe face, and thoy'are near your e, you may ven- 
ture a little Love here, lorinds will not mils it. I. 

 Peliro. Hi) Florinds [-— fure tis Futonio: [ aſide. 

Att. Florinds:/ name not thoſe diftant joyes, there's not one 
thought of ber will check my Paſſion here, 

Pedro; Korinds (corn'd ! and all my [A woiſe of « Zute above. 
hopesdefeated;of the Poſlefiion of ageiice; Ant. gezes wp. 
Her Iojuries/ by. Heaven he ſhall not boaft of. { Song 10.4 Zate above. 


SONG 


Ave. The Man is brave and generous, but of an humonr (0 


kill 


'$ O NG. 


=» Damon 


He languiſbs 
And knew not how 


on —_ 


Hore alt - wry 5 =. r Hoe erwelties. 


to Love 
«ſoft defire, 


"y Ba 


beatlgl Sock 
Heeving rs for 

She chan to led bes Pl thr wp, 
oe nn rd gs 


dje 'd ar oamd wpon the 


the Grove Ns ht) 
the j LESS n 
ivaggs 


hl ly ds - 


| And with hind force he taught ws 
Zejulinhe al beſgh ray ary hd 


Ant. By Heavn (CA vous or" Curtains and bows 
ſhe's charming fair ! 1 


Pedro. Tis he ; the EraproeL.ay 
Amt. Friend, where muſt | pay my Offring of over. 


[To the Bravo. 
My Thouſand Crowns 1 mon. 
Pedro. That Offring I 'd to make. 
And yours will come too 
Ant. Prithee begone, 1 ſhall grow angry clſc. 
And then thou art got 


Pedro. My Anger may be fatal, Sir, as yours; 
And he that eaters here may prove thus truth, 
Ant. img pt" hee gfe 


killing, for aiming at Angelic, _ © [They draw 


V 


——  — 


Enter Willmore ant nat, who draw and part 'em.. 


Blunt. Sheartlikicis, here's fine-doings. 

Hill. mou for the Wench 1'rfi fore— nay gad, if that wor'd 
win her, I have as gaod a the beſtof ye.— —_ 

ut up oo take another time place, for ke is defi 
Y. 

Pedro. We are. prevented; dare you On DFho pare. 
the Molo? 
Forl'yea Title ton better quarrel, 
That of Florinds;-in whoſe adulous heart 
Thou'ſt, made anInt'reft;  inddeftroyd my hopes. . 

Aunt, Dare! © 


I'll meet thee there early u — > 
Pedro, We wilfcotne that whoſoever chance 


the better, be eſoape 
fe fhal{ fe? on tt} 2901 Ee. 
Who ſhou'd this Ri Foote $ Colonel, of whom 
I've often heart Don | Ns ed time be were 


a ODE 


Sd ll rhis while 0n 
lr dow 8 Virtle one. 


t orft\wc 


| OR along wick 
Bywo, 'W hat means jrek SD derichs Six 2.-— reſtore the Pifture; 
Ant.) Ha.! Rudeneſs commirted to the fair Fagellica! - 
——Reſtorethe Pidture, Sig———- 
FP.” I will not, Sir. 
Ant. By Heav' but you ſhall, * 
Will, Nay, do notſhew y 
Beauty — 1 will ſhew mine roo. 
nt. What ri right can you ndto't 2» 
All That of Poſſeffion which I will maintain —— you per- 
Ne 1000 Crownsto for the Orig 
, Nomatter, Sir, you hall teftorethe 
, Oh Moretts ! whit's rhe - matrer ? 
CAng. avd Morett. "_ 


af you dog by this dear 


7% 


no better they'l ne're recover 
was't to them that I took down the Picture? + 


Ant. Or leaveyour life behind, 


Hill. Death! you Lwilldo neither. 
Ang. Hold, I The re if for me. you Fight. 
ll yaw Ant. Blunt - : 
a1ing on n-477 wp : They leave off 


Fill. now ds ene” There of adi . 
price. 
Ang. You INI that Irft | 


ar this I 


it Tr tintrd yt xk eee L 


this little Ce OD TETIY cunt allow o-& 


ng... No you-may keep the Trifle. * 
IG cy deapeds' leave, andrhis. 

[ Fight 464m before, 
Enter Belv. andFred. who joyw with the EngliſÞ. - 


Ang. Hold will you ruine = Fornuers 4 vx 1. og 


pait'em, —— The Spaniards are beatewn off. 
Aforett. 'Ohr Madam, we're q+ por upon i rude Fel- 
low, he's ſet on to rvine us: we (hall never ne good.deyty ute 


theſe fighting poor Rogues are ſeat to the Gallics. + 


Enter Belvile, Blunt Fred. «»d Wilmour with's ſbirs bloody. * 
Blunt. 'Sheartlikins, beat me at this ſport, and Vle nie'rewear 


Sword more. 


Belv, The Devil's in thee for a mad Fellow, thon art- giways S 


one, at an unluckey Adventure —— come let's begon whilſt 
wee'reſafe,and regen ag theſe 20 Spapiar Gafore Peaple that -- 
know how to revenge an Aﬀeo 


C Tow... 
Fred. You bleed! Thope you oO wounded. - 


Hill. Not much ; — 2 on your Dos, it they fight 
landers. — — what the Devil 


Blunt. Took it } 'Sheartlikins we'll have the great one too ; 


Ys un by Conqueſt, —prithee help me up a0d 1 pol "os 
n 


Ling. % 


"4 


— —_— —  — Oo” O— 


© Hog. Stay Sir; and &re you Aﬀeront me farther, let metknow 
CE No eb rbings——toy0o | ſpeak Sir, for 


you a Geatleman. 
. Tome,Madam — Gentlemen your Servant. Ges | 


Bey, Is the Devil in thee? do'ſt know the danger of eatring 
the houſe of an incens'd Conrtizer ? 

- #ll. 1thank you for your care— but there are other matters 

in hand, there art, tho we have no great Temptation-——Death ! 


tet me go. 

Fred? Yesto our Lodging i you will, but not in heze. 
— Dama the. Ca Harlots — by this hand I'll have as found 
and handſome a eos the 2-acanans.— took Man, he'll * 
Murder thee. 5 

(Se amnct BellN ner rentare wheres Nenoy calle? 
a harming Beauty ! for danger! when 
Heav'n | none ſo great,as to long for her,whil't I want od 


to POS; 
edro. Therefore 'tis loſs of time unleſs you had the Thouſand 
Crowns to pay. 
+ #ill, It maybe ſhe may give 2 Favour, at leaft T ſhall have 
the ure of tal ing her I enter,and when 1 
tv. Pox, (he'll as foon-lye with. thee, as kiſs thee, and ſoon- 
erſtab than doeither — you ſhall not. go. 
. Fear not:Sir, all Ihaveto wound with is my Eyes. 
Blunt. Let him go, 'Sheartlikins, I believe the Gentlewoman 
means well. 
Belo. Well take thy Fortune, we'll expeRt you in the next 
Street — farewell Fool — Farewell — 


Hil. Buy Colonel —— [ Goes in. 
Fred. The Rogue's ſtark mad fora Weach, [Exeunr. 


$CENE. fine Chamber. 


Enter Willmore, Angelica a#d Moretta. 


Ang. loſo'ent Sir, how durſt you pull dowa my Picture? 


Wl. Rather, how durſt you fetut up, to rempt poor Am'rons 
Morta's with ſo much excellence? which 1 find you have bur 


too well conſulted by the unmerciful price you ſet upon't, 


Is 


Is all this Heaven of Beauty ſhewn to mbve deſpair ini thoſe that 
cannot buy ? and can you think th” effes of that deſpair; ſhou'd * 
be lels extravagant thanT have ſhewn ? 

. Aag. 1 ſent for youto ask my Pardon Sir, not to Aggravate 
your Crime —— I thought I ſhoud have ſeen you at my Feer 
imploring it. 

' Hill. You are deceiv'd, I came to rail ar you, and rail ſuch 
truths too, as ſhall let you ſee, the vanity ofthat Pride, which 
taught you how, to ſet tuch Price on Sin. 

Por {uch it is, whilſt that which is Loves due.- 
is meanly boaoge wo. 2 Gel we of 
Ang. Ha ! alas good Captain, / what pitty "ris your- 
ediffing Do&rine will. do no good upon 'me — Moretts! ferch: 
the Gentleman a Glaſs,and ler him furveigh himſelf, To ſeewhat 
Charms he has — and gueſs my buſineſs. [ Aſide, iw- ſoft 1hne. 
Morett, He knows hunſelf of Old, I believe thoſe Breeches and 
he have been acquainted ever ſince he was beaten at Forceſter:. 
Ang. Nay do not abuſe the poor Creature ————- 
Morett. Good Weather beaten Corporal, will you march off+ 
we have no need of your Dodrine, tho* you have.of our Charity, 
bur at pee we have ao ſcraps, we can afford no kindnels for 


God's lake, in fine Sirrab,the price is too high "ith Mouth for you, 
therefore Troop I ſay. 

Hill. Here good Fore-Woman of the Shop ſerve me, and [11 
be gone. 

Fore, Keep it to pay, your Landreſs, your Linnen ſtinks of 
the Gun Room, for here's no ſelling by Retail... * © 

Fill. Thou haſt fold plenty of thy Stale. Ware at. a Cheap 
rate. n 

Aforett: Ay the more Silly kind Heart I, but this is an A 
wherein Beauty is-at- higher rates — In. fine. you know the 
price of this, Vs is 

Will. Igrant you 'tis here — ſetdown a Thouſand Crowns - 
a Month y how much may come-t6 my Share fora Pi-- 
ſtol, = Bondacbn your black Lead and Sum it up, that I may 
have a Piſtols worth of this -vain gay things, and P!! trouble 
you No.More. | 

Morett. Fox en bin, 6Y L ere to ooh :—— abomanable 
Fellow, I tell thee,wee y the whole piece. - | 

Hill. *Tis very hard, the whole Cargo or aneg—_" 


—_— — —_—_— —  — _—_— 


A will not reach ir} I exnnot be your Chapman 
—— Yet have Country Mea in Town, Merchants of Love like 
me ; Ill ſee if they'll put in for a Share, we cannot loſe much by 
it, and what we have no ule for, we'll (ell upon the Frydays Mart 
at —— Hho giver more? Tam ſndying Madam how to pur- 
chaſe you, tho'at preſentI amunprovided of Money. 

Awzg. Sure this from = other Man would anger tie — nor 
ſhall he know the Conqueſt he has made — poor 'aogry Man, 
how Ideſpiſethis railing. 

- Hill. Yes, 1 am poor — butTmaGentleman, 
' And one that, Scornes this baleneſs which you praice ; 
* Poor as I am, I wou'd not ſell ry try I 
No not to gain your Charming high priz'd Perſon. 
Tho'I hes as ely for your Beauty, 
Yet I contemn your mihd. 
——Andyet 1 wou'd atany rate. enjoy you, 
At your ownrate — but cannot — 
+» The only Sum Ican command on Earth ; 
. T know not where to cat when:this is gon. 
* Yet ſuch a Slave Iam to Love and Beauty 
This laſt reſerve I'll ſacrifice toenjoy you.” * 
== Nay do not frown, I know you're to be bought, 
And wou'd be bought by me, by me, | 
For a mean trifiing ſun if Icou'd pay it down 
Which happy knowledge 1 will till repeat, 
'Andlayit ro my Heart, it has a Virtue in't, 
And ſoon will cure thoſe Wounds your Eyes have made. 
—Andyet — there's ſomething ſo Divinely powerful there—— 
NaylI will gaze —— to Jer youre my ſtrength, 
[ her, looks on hey, and pawſcs and ſighs. 
—— By Heav'n bright Creature ——1 would not tor the World 
Thy Fame were halt ſofair, asis thy Face. Turns her away 
? from him, 
Ang. His words go through me to the very Soul. [ Apde 
If you have nothing elſe to ſay:to me 

Will . Yes, you ſhall hear how Infamous you are —— 

For which I do not hate thee 
But that ſecures my heart, and all the Flames it feels 
Are but fo matly Lufts 4—— 

Fknow it by their ſudden bold Intruſion, 


- a 4 \ / 


| =» - , ; 
The Fire's impatient and betrays, 'tis falſe. VT. 5113 a5 
For had it veds purerflame of Love, matt any 
I ſhau'd hrve pin'd and" languiſht at your feet, we, 
E xe found the impudence to have diſcover'dit. £ 
I now dare ſtand your (corn, and your denyal. 
Monet. Sure (he's bewitch, that ſhe can ſtand thus camely and 
hear his ſawcy railing Sirrah, will you be gam? Ip 
Ang. How dare youtake this Libepty?—wi «1 ,70Mor. 
AS tell, mez Sir, are not you guilty of the ſame Mercenary 
Crime, 


When a Lady is, propos'd to-you for a \Wafe, you never agk, how, 
fair— diſereet— or virtuous ſhe 454 but what's ber Fortune—— 
winch if but (mall; youcry——— {he will aort domy bubaelsw— 
and baſely leave her, thou ſhe languiſh for you—— ſay; is not this 
as poor ? 45 6, 
ie It is a Barbarous Cuſtome, which will ſcorn to, defend 
i our Sex, and do defpile if yours; "77 t hd! 
Ang. Thou'rt a brave Fellow. !! put up thy Gald, and know, 
That were thy Fortune as is = Soul, | 
Thou ſhou@Et not buy my Lave, es 0450 Lb 
Coud(ſt thou forget thoſe mean effects of 'yanity , 


W hich ſet me.ourto-ale, and as a. Lover, prizemy yielding joys. 
Canſt thou believe thy "paula ld ey did 


Without conſidering t nary? | 
ll. 1 cannottell, I muſt bethink mefirt— ba—— death. 
RG [Afde. 
that faith-—— or if thou, canſt not-— 
| Tongue! doft thoureturn 
- My —_— contempt with ſo mn ch fobniley 2 [ Hfiae, 
Thou'ſt found the eaſieſt way into my heart, 


TholI yet know, that allthow ſay is falſe. | A 
Or fanboy in Ragea, 


Ang. By all that's good 'tis real, 
Letov'd Waal [2g ofta Miſtreſs. MO 
—— Shall my firſt Vows be lighted ? e V3. 
Jl. What can-ſhe mean? : 7 [ {jpee. 
- Fng. Ifind you cannot credit me 1. [/n 48 angry 86y 
* Y/ill. Tknow you take me foranerrant Als, - 1:25am 
An Aſs that may be footh'd WA 


And 


, 


And then be ore fhibieey | 
by perjars fo ihr benſooitit 
rjur tes, 
Tate re no faith left for the couzening Sex , 
Eſpecially for Women of your Trade, 
—_—_ The low eſteem you have of Be, perhaps 
bring my heart agan : 
Forthave pre, that yet farmounts my Love. 
[Sho tar ns - wich pride he holds hey. 
Bl, Throw off this Pride, this Enemy to Bliſs, 
nmr de es tis with thoſe Arms 
Ican be onl al mpg made « Slave. ; 
_ ws. >: 4.103" vaniſht ? 
_ haſt a Charm 
ery word i ochew 


ws m De 

And lth Thoulnd Topic 

Thy looks are bravely = 

Cond' thou not ſtorm 

Lthen had been as free as thou; 
Hill. Death, how the throws her Fireabout 

——— Take heed, fair Creattife; how 

Which once aſſum'd to 18ion. 


Thabo DI ng 


——Tor which I1l pay thee back wy Sou 


Ex. vi 


t [Afr 


4x Pp, 1m I mean, is but why 1 


you give that 
' Wil. BE ra ors = com, let's withdraw ! where PF!l renew my 

ret ng breath 'em withfuch Axdour, thou ſhalt not daubr 
my. 


Ang, 


Hug. Thou haſt a Pow'r tos rong an: 
Hug 7 5 TEx. Wi 
Moret. Now my Carle 
— re 
a 
buſineſs is to ri ad be | | 
Cen ns Pen, RTETTeR 
drink, and takes a 


A Rogue thar bikes for dal Pride 


P in Sh 

Loyal De Ob an frank ea bens 
Fate of moſt Whores. "\ 

4 | 


Trophies, which frombelieving Feps we win, > / /*/1t/ 
Are Spoils to thoſe who couzen us agen. ak 


The End of the Stcond ACT. 
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ACT 1IL 
Scene I. A Street. 


Emer Florinda, Valeria, Hellena, is Fatick different Dreſſes, 
"" framed they is lefnn. Cult oven _ 
Flor. F Wonder what ſhou'd make my Brother ia fo ill « bu- 

| nn; Th Las Ln 6 Hades 


Hell. No, if be had, we ſhou'd. have heard on't at both Ears, 
and have been Mew'd up this Afternoon ; which1 wou'd not 


tor the World ſhou'd have hapned — hey ho, I'mas ſad as a Lo- 
ver's Lute. 


my 
ubt 


Ang: 


adily, asif we had been bred ypoa the Road to Zorerrs: and yet 


E 3 


tl irs } 
484 
= ; 
Shameroone, 4 Beggar, Aa rate Beggar; , 
j- Po ao Pay Tacerde- * 


Yall Well, methipks we have learnt this Trade. of Giplies as 
did ſo tumble, when I cold the ſtranger his Forruae, that 1 was. 


id1 boulahaverl my. ny: try by never 


-i%. 1 &6p, Lou dive wy Getrinhs Sie; 6 be reving's 
km for abuting me— - how is't, werent ? 

Hell. Ah— wou d 1 had never ſeen my mad Monſieur— and 
yer for al your laughing, Lam not in Love- and yer this fmall 
ry Bron my Conſcience will neverout of my head. 

(Ha; ha, ha—— tlaugh rothink how thou art'firred wirh 

zLover, -a fellow that I warrant loves every new Face he ſees. 

Hell. Hum— he has not kept his word with me here— and 
may be taken up— that thought is not very pleaſant to me—— 
what the Deuce ſho 'd this be now; thak Liecl 7 

Yal. What is't ike ? 

Hell: Nay, the Lotd knows—— Bubi if  ſhow'd be hang'd, I 
cannot chooſe, but be angry and afraid, when I think, that mad 


Bellow ſhou' _ wad A y Body, but me— t to think 
Co. daman'd 


of my felf,l 
Giplie, that 1 might m_— my Fortune. 
Pal. it ! why there's nothing fo eafie, thou wilt love this 
&. his 
Neck, and then be as mad to get free 
Flor. Yes, Valeria, w e his Baggage Horſe, 


and follow himro-the 
Hell. So, (o, now you are provide for, there? $ no care taken of 


poor me—- bur ſfincayou'haveſet my hearts wiſhi I am 
—_— to know for what, I will not dye of the Pip, ſo I will 


I Artthou mat to rllkfo? who will like thee well enough 
to have the& thr Hears'whar Yimad Went thoukrty 

Hell, Like me, ! I dont igtend every he that likes me ſhall 
ha but he that1 like; Thhou'd have id” itr the Nunner y 
Rill! if Fhadlik'd my = y tj 25 wdlas ſhe likd me$— no, 
E came thence not (5 my wiſe Brother ima 108) take an Eter- 
walFTh revel of 7 xzlie World,” buſt Love; 5 to Ye belov'd,\ and I 
wilt be belov'd; or get one of your Men, ſo T will: 

fg. Amlpur i meo the number of Lovers? 

Hell. You? why Couz, I know,thou'rg too good" naturd to 
' [rave 44m 2 any: «60 wou't venture a Caft,thothon comeſt 
of a tblor; \eſprennMy with fuch's Gameſter,—-1 obſerve your 


un, andy our withogBur incline that wayy and. if you a «- noo 
a Lover 


—_ MX 


ta 


th 


» 


«Lover, 'tis an Art bonlearae—thart find: © -* *.* F8þbi:. 


- - Flor, | wonder how you learnt to Loves eaſily, T had 1000 
Charms to meet my Eyesand Ears,c'reI cou'd d, and*rwas the 


knowedge of Betviles merit, not the furpr 
Soul———thouart too raſhtogive a hearr at'firſt 
Hell. Hang your conſidering Lover; I never 
the fancy that twase very pretty, idle, filly; kind of "20 » 
pals ones time with, to write little ſoft Norlſenſfical and 
with great difficulty and danger receive Anſwers; in which 1 
| ſhall have my Beauty prais'd,my Wir admir'd, (tholitele or none) 
and have the vanity and pow r to know Fart defirable then I: 
have the more inclination that way, becauſe Ianto be a Nun; . 
and ſo ſhall not be ſi ro have any fuch Earthly thoughe 
I about me—— but I walk thug —— and ſigh thus —— | 
4 they't think my mind's upon my Monaſtery, and cry how happy - 
c 'tis (he's ſo reſolv'd.. {OY | | 
4 But not word of Man. | 
Flor. What a mad Creature's this *** | 
Hell »1'll warrant, if my Brother bears either of ' yon ſigh; -he- 
is cryes (gravely)—— Þ fear you have the indiſcretion to be'in 
Love,but take heed of the Honour ofour Houſe, and your owwun- 
e, payed Fatne,and (o he Conjures on till he has laid the (oftwing'd 
od in-your Hearts, 'or broke the Birds Neſt —— but ſee here 
of comes your Lover; but where's' my Inconſtan ? ler's HOI ts 
[Go efide. 


Perſon took my 
r beyond 


m and wee may learn ſomething- . 


py Enter Belvile Fred. and Blunt: - 


gh Belv, What meansthis! the PiRore's taken in; 
Blunt, lemay bethe Wench is good Natur'd; and will be kind 

all Gratis, Your Friend's a pr handſome Fellow. | 
er Betv. 1 rather think the ths cut his Throat and is fled? Thm 
no, | mad he (hou'd throw himlelf-into- ditigets-=— pox oh'rlt ſhall 
rer- | want = too at Night ——ler's knock ng; + —_ » 

| . Hell, My Heart goes 2 pit, 2 pat; for fear "tis ' my Man-they 4 
No talk off. My G mn” "PA F Knock, Mts 4 

Morert. What wou'd you have ! ' $ 
1 to] - Bel. Tell the ſtranger that enter'd here about 'rwo hours ages,” 
neſt | that his Friends ſtay here for him. | - 
your Aforett. A Curſe upon him for Mcrerrs, wou'd ho were-ar thee 
nor} Dovil — buthe's coming to.you. - A 
over « Helke 


"Hell. 1, 1, *tighe'! Ohhow this vexes me. "IS 
Bel. And howand how dear Lad, has Fortune {mil'd ! are we 
to break hec Windows! or-ratle up Alters co her. hab ! 
Hil. Does not my Fortuae fit Triumphant on my Brow:! doit 
not ſee the little wanton God there all gay and ſmiling. (Have 1 
nocen Air abourtny Face and Eyes, that diſtioguiſh me from the 
» Crowd of common Lovers! By Heav'n Quiver has nor 
half fomany Darts as ber E 


or Fortunate. 
Belv. Well Sir, let's go take a Bottle, and hear the fhory of 
yaur Succels. I 
:Fred. Wou'd not French Wink do better. . 
Pi. Damn the 


| owe tis - Rap Gold 
new every t. 

Blunt, But heark'ey yOu are not Marryed are you ? 

Mill. All the honey of Matrimony, but none of the ſting 


Blunt, Sheartlikios thou'rt a Fortunate Rogue ! 
RR you ! Fog ama 
{weetly they Chime | — pox it makes a allave, 
makes Wir and Honour ſacak, CT 
want; of credit. , | 
Blunt. 'Sheartlikins this I like well,it looks like my lucky Bar- 
7 Oh how I tong for the approach of my Squire,that is to con- 
u& me to her again whe— here's two provided for. + [. 
Fred. [luna ap Dory pan, pan ; 
Blunt, Fortune 1s pleas'd to ſmile on us Gentlemen — to (mi'e 
onus » Enter 


EXE88 © g0&% van 


= 
_ 


= BI ©» 


xo - 


— EC TMN 


{ 3 £ 
Enter Sancho «xd pellis dawn Blunt by the fleeve. 


Sancho. Sir my Lady expets [7hey go 
you —— ſhe has remov'd all that might oppoſe your nnd 
pleaſure —— and is impatient till you come. 

Blunt, Sir Til atrend you —— oh the happieſt Rogue ! Tlltake 
no leave, leaſtthe Aur ed Coe. LEx wa -wrb Sancho. 

Belv. "But chin the lirtle CR 
Hill. A miſchief of __ 


has 
is Nights randy dry drunk 


| ROGNT 

her 
Mo Hetirſo Captain ! [Claps him. on the Back: . 
#4. Hah ' 1 hopeſhe did got hear me. [ Afude.. 
Hell. What afraid of ſuch's Champion? 


#Fillk. Oh! 
make a Man 
= In 


ks « Lady erin of your word, are you not? to 
# whole day — 


ſearch of me.. 2 
Tovirinten had thou feen what - 
F was a Lover, how LT. 


na Saw 


be Tut be angry. | 
diffembles fo Heartily — CLIENT 
emma ey. TW 7 > jbvs ger fo true's 


vant. 

J4ll., Poor Soul ! that's kindly ſaid, 1 fre.thou bareft a Con- 
lence — come then for beginning hew me ty xr Face, | 
Hell. Vo afraid my fall have been ſtaying + 
that ſwinging Stomach you of this z I thea re 
member my htrle Collation wou'd have gone down wirh you, . 
without the Sauce of a handſome Face — is-your Stomach bo + 
=_ now ?+ 


"Pairh log fſting Child, ſpoils a Mans Appetite— yer : 
ou d | 


ifyou Olay about me ſtill — 
Hell.+ 4 youfall to, beforea Prieſt Grace? ' 
| , what an Old our of faſhion'dching haſt chou-: 
nam'd ? Rt not daſh me more . out; of -Countenance.. 


t "i thou the 
"os —_— ſeemingly Conrting Helena. 


Emer / 


Bacey Angellica Moretta Bi and Sebaſtian «/7 in 
Maſquerade, Ang, ſees \NUL and fares. 


; Ang. Heavens 'is he! and paſſionately fond to ſee another 
"Woman. 
orett. What cou'd ou Jeſs expe from fucha ſwaggerer ? 
HE F - ! -as much as 1 bis « Heart Ms: 
Which 1h Prideenough to think when 'ere I gave, 
Maes d have raisd the Mao above the Yulgar 
Made him all Soul ! and that all ſoft and conſtant. 
Hell. Youſee o tain, how willing I am to be Friends with 
whzeeime ane make us Lovers; pd ask you the Queſti- 
, rather then put vor hMdaſty to che loſs b by asking me 
(far {5 !) Lo We apn_g arefuch ſtrict Men. and (uch ic- 
vereoblervers.of your Vows to, Chaftity, that 'twill be hard co 
prone! with' your tender Conſcience ;t9, Mary's young willing. 


#/ill,. Do. not, abuſe me; for fr 1 how's » rake they at thy 
ward and Marry indeed, which Im'fure will be be revenge 


1 0 Conſcience, that w Delt, beornle we 
are of ne Humour} jam as 1 amas ca yo I. have | 
\ great deal todo, 


] 
Sag ep eons Wenn ke -timg to-gather- | « 

M4. on ind ſhould Tin oh ayes | of my Youth, catch a fit of: 
; foglith Conſtancy, I were undone , "cis leroy. by day-lighr.in 
our great. Journey :..therefore 1, 1l.allow but one-year 
hedge. one year for indifference, ane, year for-hate— | C 
TIP, £ o hang your (clf—— for I prote(s my (elf the gay, 

the 


* 


| he King. and the Inconſtant———- the Devils 4un't if this won't; 
leaſe you, 
Fill. Oh moſt damnably I have a heart Sh a hole] #7 
Pks through. iv too, 80 Priſon mine tokeep a Miftreſs mn. Oo 
Perjur'd Man4 how I believe thee now: [ aſide. 
75 Well I ſee-qur-buſine(s: as well as humours arc alike, | 14 


Yours £9 couzen as many Maids as; will truft you, and/I as many th 
Men as have Faith — ſez it. we nat a5 deſperate a lying look, 


as” FS can have for the heart 0 By K-44 Fa a P 
” | Vizard : he arls, 
= How do you hke it SALE av 


Fill 


—_ . 
: 


-- 


;b 


— theretorg ['] retire— and 
follow that Woman, and learn who * tis, while y 


gitzve, L wou'd ſpeak to hich iaftancly. (70 the ocher Bravo. 
To hs is ralki lingo Behr, wb 


a not {a DES you have 


g toplay 

y 

'C 

we. 

ve 

do. 

er 

of: 

in ometimes miſcerry 

ear Fe xo am I mou our oball Mankind to ; bethe 

+— | Objetot your Bounty? || 

ay, Yul. There's another civil ſtion x 

>N't F+. Pox of 's is ownMarkets & hinders mune; 
Alay.. Sur, from tny Window I have often ſeen you,: and.Wo- 

zole | men of my Quality have ſo few opportunities for Love thas we 


hides. 
\ke, 
any 
50k, 


arts. 


I ill, 


ought to looſe none. 

Fred, Ay, thisis ſomething ! here'sa Woman ' Sar om Gall 
Lbebick wittvſo much kindneſs from your fair Mowth?——take 
the Jewel, Fool. Lene voBelv. 

Belo, You tempt me ſtrangely Madam every way — 

Flor. $0, if | find hinifalſe, my whole Repoſt 3 as 

Belo. And burfora. Vow Tye 'macerw crap uoge 
nels had ſubdu'd me. 


Fred. Pax on' be kind, in ire toi be kind, fr Lam ws 


thrive here but as you 
Hell. Tellme Sher aid i 'Q yonder Houſe,and Ill vynmaſque. 
oh —— I went to—a— to — why 


Fil, Yonder chat you 
there's a Friend of mine lives there. 

Hell. What a Shee, or a Hee Friend ? 

Hill, A Man upon Honour ! a Mar — a Shee Friend — no, 
no Madam you have done my buſineſs Ithank you. 

Hell. And waſt your Man Friend, that had more Darts in's 
Eyes, 170-3 ara carries in's whole Budget of Arrowes. 


. © Hell.” Ah fuch a Bone Roba! tobeia the Armejolying in Frefe 
co, all perfum'd Air about me —— Was this your Man Friend 
too? 
Hill. $0 —— 


Hell. That gore yon the Heandhe She Col, thatBegets young 


u ſee there/are Ladies in 
here are Madam there 


pen a IO NOS ry wild Inconſtant Fellowes 
as your ſelf there be Captain thre be if you $900 cher noW'=>: 


—— { =m F71l 
"Het To fee Face no more ——- 
#il: Oh Pt. 
=—_ Xl hn 18 
7 frighted me: 
Hell, Nor Nee then neither, unleſs you'll ſwear never to ſee that 
Lady more. 
Hl. See tier ! — whe never to think of Womankind again. 
Hell.” Knee), — and [ſwear — [{'Aneedr, ſhe grves him her band. 
Hil. Tdonever to think — to lce ——t0 Love—nor Lye — 
with any but thy ſelf. | 
+ Hell. Kiſs the Book” 
Fill. Oh moſt Religiouſly. [ Kiſſes her hand. 
| Be] ' Now what a wicked Creature am I; to. damn a proper 
ow 
Call: Madim, Iilftdy no longer, ”tis c'ne dark. ['7oFlor. 


| one How ever-Si, T'll lene iis withiyou — that wh 


- 


mondo ond 


Grves 
4 and Ex. be gazes after her. ; 
| Fill. 'Twill be an Age till to Morrow, — aad till then I 
will moſt impaticatly expeRt you —— Adicu my Dear 
ng [ Ex. all the amen. 
elv. Ha! Florinds's Pifture— 'twas ſhe her fell — what a 
. dull Dog was I? I wou'd have given the World for one minuts 
CA RE ni 
ed, This comes of your 1— ah pox © your vow, 
twas ten to one, but we bad loſt the Jewel by't. F 
Belv, HWillmote\! the bleſſed't opportunity loſt ! Florinds ! 
Friends! ZXlorinda' | 
Hill. Ab ue | ſuch black Eyes! ſuch a Face! ſuchs * 
Mouth! ſuch Teeth — and ſo much Witt! — . 
Belv. All, all, and a Thouſand Charmes belides. | | 
Hill. Why doſt thou know her ? | 
Belv, Know het! Ay, Ay, and a pox take me with all my 
Hill. But hearkey Friend gf apron my Rival? and have 
I been oal ing the Buſh all this while ? 
Bel. thee not —— I'm mad —— (ce. here — 
[Shews the Piltare. 
Hill, Ha) whoſe Piture's this ! — 'tis a fine Wench ! 
Fred. The Colonels Mrs. Sir. V4 
Hil, (eh iat-———_ "thad been another prize ——* 
Come, come, a Bottle wi in. 
; yas 7 the Piltare back. 


. I am content to try,and by that time 'twill be late enough 


Vi gone, 


your 


fas 7 


14% 6 = 6 


Zove does all day the Soules great Empire keep, 
But at niche Zall the ſoft God «ſleep. 


wy h SCENE the IL Lucetta's Hos/e. 
= Fnter Blunt nd Lucetta with « Zight. 
Zxc, Now weare ſafe and free; no fears of the 


ing home 
ot my Old Jealous Husband, Fades a bexle choughtful 
F 2 when 


Exean, 


af 7. 


= - 


v Ly 


tax Favour, but ſuch a 
at firſt ſight of that ſweer Face 
the talks 7 Egad Il hew her 
j6 trick ; ſend him out of the World and Marry 
her: ſhe's yin Love with me, and will ne're mind Ser- 
tlements, and fo there's that fay'd, [ Hae, 
Zac. Well Sir, Fll'go and undreſs' me; and be with you in- 


Bline, Make bafi then) for adfharilikits dear Soul hou canſt 
not \wqanae. 67 >va. mags, when his joys are drawn 
ets Yon frotkrwes aſs and Fimake baft toprove ic. [Za 

; 20U m | to it, A 
Rlent. 0 puke; ory: and this one with 
her, will be worth all the daysI everpaſt in ZJex.—— wou'd ſhe 
wou'd go with me into Zaglend , tho! to ſay truth thete'splenty 
of Whoras already. —— Burt a Pox on *em- are ſuch Merce- 
on but pos anda} pon} fo ence 
Free and Gererous to give — what a 
get bo park Cer conduyou to her-Oham 

Sancho, Sir, m t me to co 0uto her: . 
ber. hoy, [ Emter Sancho. 

Blunt. Sir, 1 mY be grow - _— _—_ one _ 
Servants too! "Sheart is ity, ight be 
a Juſtice of Peace in Pex; Pr fans 7 nba 


The Scene Changes to Chamber with an Alcove Bed in't,a 7 able, 
&c. Lucetta in Bed. Enter Sancho and Blunt, who rakes the 
Candle of Sancho «t the Door. 


Sancho, Sir, my Commiſfionreaches no farther. 
, Bient. SirPllexcufe your Complement — whggio Bcd my 
ſweet Miſtrels. | Lace. 


but now Love is dl che buſineſs cf 


MY © HO nw 7* 


. = — . 


” 


you itt kindneſs. — 0 
- 


"1 ill-out-d 


 Zin"Youk 
Blunt. And « alc fee what haſte I! make to 
_——oliche luckieft © Oe binſelf. 
Lac. Shouts yoube flleareryel now 14 
Blom. Falle! Shea what doft thou take me for ? A! 


Tew? an inſenſible heathen — z Pox of thy Old ports 
band, an he were dead, ws 5 hos be none of 
my fault, if Idid not Marry thee 1 Dis 

Ze. It never ſhou'd be mine. 

Blame. Good Soul 1 Tm the fortunateſt Dog ! 

Zac. wy peck ins na 

Blamt, As much as m ze will permit. 


Zac. Hold, Sir, put 
Bluns. Any thi 
Eyes !—— 
[ Puts out the Candle, the Bed 
—Whe-— whe— where amt 
you ſweeteſt? — ah, the R filent now— a pretty Love- 
CE EE ET IL ENT ITED 
dear Rogue ! you need not !-— TI'mall on fire 
come, 'now call me in pity. —— See Few Eiichanied 1-1 ave 
been! round the Chamber, 'and can-find neither Woman, / nor 


Bed— I locktthe Door, -I'm {are the cannot — 
or if the cou'd, the Bed cou'd not. —- Enough, enough my 
"$0oi hamonary omg Por) bo Tg: 
Rogues? Pimps! —— 
[Lights ou « Trap, and is let down; 
Enter Lucetta, Phillipps, avdSancho wich « Zight. 


Phill, og yr diſpatch finely. 
2 _ had? been Co 3, we had miſtof this Booty. 
NE Th Twas aA avek I was molli. 


groeps about to find it; 
ho, heros ee NG 


gel: b robe n doat upon's upon 
Face, fine Cloaths; and z Late, it makesme 

Luc.” You know I'was never guilty ofthar . my dear Phit- 
lippo;but with your fſelf—— bar come; ter's we have got 


by this. 
Phill. Arich Coat !\-—— Sword and Hat— theſe Breeches - 
td —— are well lin dt-—— fec. here, a Gold Watchi—— 


«Purſe 


©" 


« Purſe——- ha'— Goldi— at lesft Two Hundred Piſtols! 
+——a buach of Diamond Rings! and one with the Family 
Arms! ——;aGold Box! — with s Medal of his King! and 
his Lady Mother's Picture! —— theſe were Sacred Reliques, 
believe me! —— ſee, the Waſteband of his Breeches have a 
Mine of Gold ! —D Old Queen Beſſe's, we have o nxt 
herever lince Eighty Eight, and may juſtife the Theft, 
the [nquiſition might have commarred it: | 

Zac. — Sec, a Bracelet of bowd Gold! theſe his Siſters ty'd 
about his Arm at parting— but well-— for all this, I fear his be- 
ing a Scranger,may make a noiſe and hinder out Trade with them 

4 | 


-»Philk, That's qur (ecurity ; he is not only a erpager to us, but 
to the Countrey to9-—— the Common Shoar int© which he is 
deſcended; thoy:knowſt conduets him into another Street, which 
this Light will hinder himfrom ever finding again—— be knows 
neither your Name, nor that. of the. Street where, your Houſe is, 
gay nor the way to his own Lodgings, 
. £4: Aod art not thou an namerciful Rogue! not to afford 
him one Night for all this? — I ſfhou'd not have been ſuch a 
ew. 1 iP 
jr et t3 LL INS as much of thee as I can 
tomy lelf—— come, that thought kes me wanton! —— It's 


T his is the Fleece which Fools do bear, 
Deſign'd for witty Mem toſbeeve. [Exeunt. 


The Scene changes, and diſcovers Blunt, creeping out of « Com- 
TE is Face, &c. all dirty. 


Blunt. Oh Lord! . - [Climbing »p. 
I am got out atlaſt, and (which is a Miracle) without a Clue— 
and now to Damning | — but if that wou'd caſe me, 


where ſhall I begin ? with my Fortune, my ſelf, or the Quean 
that couzen'd me—— what a Dog was Ito believe in Woman ? 
oh Coxcomb!—— Ignorant conceited Coxcomb ! to fancy ſhe 
cou'd be enamour'd with my Perſon ! at firſt fight enamour'd ! 
-— —ob, Tae curked Poppy" tis plain, Fool was writ upon my 
Forchead | ſhe perceiv'd it! —— v 6 Ja Cal thare—— 

; or 


” 1 & | Ds oo mAs 


SS % 


for what Allurementscou'd re > inthis Countenance ? whic 
Ican indure, becauſe I'm acqudſhred with it— oh, d + 
oy, bed pen nearer Is eager ; 
might fondly have credired the y Quean ! —— asl v 
Wits. robe thus cheared, confirms itI am « dull be. 


10 ay right \ 
rey nj Country a, prota ry + a _ and 


the Devil! there's the w 
to Morrow oo the Prado, to a Louſic Tune of the Enc 
Squire, and the Annihilated Damſel— but Zred. that Rogue! 
and the Colonel, will abuſe me beyond all Chriſtian pari 

had ſhe left me my Clothes, I have a Bill, of Exchange at home, 
wou'd have ſayd my Credit—— but now all hope is. taken from 
me—— well, I'l home (if I can find the way) with this Confola- 
tion, that Iagn notthe firſt kind believing Coxcomb, but there 
are Gallants many ſuch good Natures amangſt ye. 


And tho you've better Arts to hide your Follies, 
Adsheartlikins y are all as errant Collier, 


SCENE, theCarden in the Night. a 
Enter Florinda in 4x undreſs, with « Key and « little Box, 


Flor. Well, thus far Timid. my way to bappineſs, 1 have gs 
my ſelf free from Ca//zs.; m Brother too Ind by youder 4 
got into his Cabinet, and inks pop otime; Ther by For- 

r.to 


tune, got the Key of the Garden. back-door, — | 
prevent Bebuie's knocking— a little noiſe will now m 
Brother, Now aml1 as fear (og aces oa [Unlock the door. 
Garpiod amongft the Boughe— = Zeit trys Jong, merhiags 
t plaid a the Bou ſtays long, meth; 
—— it's tme—— ſtay—— for fear of a (urpriſe TI'l hide 
theſe Jewels in.yonder Jeflamin., [She goes to lay down the Box, 
Hill What the Devilis become of. theſe fellows,- Felvile and 
Fyederick, they promils'd to ſtay at the next Corner for me, bur 
whotheDevil the Corner of a Full Moon— now— w 
aboutsaml !—— hih-— what have we here a Garden! — 
a very convenient place to {lcep in—— hah-— what has God ' 


+(c 


two — _ —= a Female\—— by thi Light « Woman) —- 
Im it 
4 Es SR ON iortavr 
Hill. Sweet Soul ! let me ſalute thy Shoe. 
Flor. "Tis not my Belvile, — Heavens ! I him not 
who are. you, and from w came you? 
#. Prichee—prithee Prichce—prichee Child—not ſo many hard queſtions— 
16 ic fu am ire Ch PE, pomekuls me. 
Flor. Good Gods! what luck is mine 7” 

val. Galy good ck Chi paw grodluck._cowe hither, 
4 . dear Soul, let on 

s nor pla 
ic ; tune- for 4s Gad ſhall ave 
Fl mn I'ma little di 'd at 
come ſay— whe thou mey'ſ be. free me, I'll 
very ſecret. I'll aot boaſt who eyes oligmenor] ——for 

meifI know thy gary, 
thy Beaſt is this? 


. Heavens! whata 
Will, Im 6, a how o ſt the ſooner to lye with me for 
that reaſon—for look you there will be ao in't, becauſe 
Accident on 


*was neither d nor premeditated. *Tis puze 


a; ay 


both Lore ns certain = erg Rou'g I 
make Loyeto 0, 6 — wear lye 
till you vd _—— Jof-—that were to make-it wilful Forni- 
Ns ink of the Nation---thou art therefore (as thou 
art.4 good et HS in Conſcience todeny me nothing. 
Now—-gome be kind wi carry anole kate mg. 


Flor. 'Oh 1 am ruin'd —— Wicked Man | 
#11, Wicked /—Egad Childs Judge were he you and 14 

ous, and ſaw thoſe Eyes of thine, wou'd know 'twas1 
the firſ blow the firſt provocation—come prithee ler's Joſe 
no time, I lay——this is a fine convenient -pe 

Flor. Sir,let me go, T conjure you; vr Fil call out. 

- Hill. Ay, Ay, you were belt eo call Witneſs to ſee how finely 

ou treat me——do 

Flor, It cry Murder ! Rape! or any thing 7 if you donot in- 
NO ARn, Come, lye | 

Fs ' come, you- Iy age, you lye, 
what, Ill ret wov'd fain have he \ Welt nfo 4 oo 


that you are not ſo ard as 1. No, not you—why a chs time 


ExbwebDior ſer 


wh oak whar a Coyl is here—— 
"Flr, Sir, can you think——— 


nana 


on Will. That you wou'd do't for —oh, oh I ind wha: 
you wou'd be Conga here, here's a you——here's 2- 
— 1} work indeed ——here take it ES 
0 For Heav'ns ſake Sir,'as t Ihe wheadling me fo 
| S0o—now—now wou'd be w me for 
T, | —what, you wiltnot rhe Keno er” rf TOO will 

6, | not—co come take it, or Mfr it ur att mo 
ay | Inever givemore———whe liow now 
= Mouth a ran Lars tdown with you og Fl 

in nime—corne, no whe an 
»\ 6, Conde. is for eee look you Parr 
os wer! ibis Oe oor 
1 Emer "ay 2nd Frederick Pe 

1 Belv. The Dooris of this madFellow, Pm angry 
ule } that wee've loſt him; Hurt ve {worn he had followed us. 
of } . Fed: Bur yos wers ſo wy begone,) 4/11 
dll Zr. Help! help 1-—"Mayder Lam ruin'd. - - 
lye Bebv, Ha ' ſure that's Florindi pop 2 
ml” | ———A Man! Villain let Garkady:” | 
zou ty ill. 2870s jt dr avs, Pd? 
ng- © Aw. Bebvile' Heavens) my Brother too is coming, and twill 

= ible to eſcape 1 conjure you to walk under 
: Wieke, from whence I' 
YE } ons ——_—_ to do — this rude Man has undone us. Exit, 
boſe Hitt. Belvile | ID 
Enter PedroStephano,and other Servants with Lies 
Ped. I'm betray'd! run Stephano and ſee if Florinds be fafe?' 
nely "Sx. Steph. 

, - .| So, who e're they be; all is not { 47be oht, «nd Ped. 
TNT well,” I'll ro Aloriddes Cham- Party beats 'em ont; 

' | ber. [ Going out, meer; Steph, 
ye, Steph. You need not Sir, the poor Lady's s faſt aſleep and thigks 
NOW'\ no har.” Iwog'd fiot iwake het Sir,for fear of frighting her with 
_—_ your danger. | 

G Ped, 


j 


Da eto come 1 las 5, Ge of mp Fellow 
Serve Mahuering Ye 


. Vaiquerading! lows 'd Coffome to debauch our 
— in thisthen F imagine. nana 


Seve changes-to the Street, 
Emer Belvile ee. Fred, holding him, and Wilmore: 
Aolancholy. 


CE ee en a 
it had nor 
muſt yoube a Ba —a ? 6 COS Foley, 
— en rawihns, I was ingood/ 
hopes the \ qo wou'd have mma for-ſo unayilly. 
Fi Peas Beure! 5 On Wo 
» m anunlucky 's certain. 
Ah Curls upon the Star thas d my Birth !'or what» 
how + wretched. 
4a. Thou break'ft my Heart with theſe complaiars , there 
is.n0 Star in fault, no Influcace,.but Sack, the curſed Sack L 


Fred Whehovw the Devil came you © drunk » 
Hl. Whebow the Devilcame ſober? 
was always befare-hand” 


LI forgive Him; lic's forry for his- 


Fault. 

Belo, He's always ſoafter the has done a miſchief — 2 plagne 
on all (uchRrures. . 

Aid. By this Light Itook her for an Errant Harlot. 

Ms Raf t about theeso diſtinguiſhber and 
fo e Woman, 
coud ſt not ſee imgabout her Face and Perſon, to ſtrike an 
awfyl Keverenes intothy Soul?” 

#/ill, Fanh no, I 'd. ber. as mecre Woman as Teou'd 


wilh.. 
+ Bebv. 


your debaucht opinion ! tell me Sot had'ſt thou 


7 


< AFORIOIES 
, and if] ſev.nat, prog 


* Bev, DT 
ws. Let that alonetil! co 


wy FH | Ke ey PAN 


Ie rs > "Der roy 
Enter Antonio and bis 


RY Tg 
Amt. 
You Ladies Fara, STi 


Ego 0 ONLINE 


if1 find no comfort there, [ £3, Ber. and Fred. 


Remth oi 


— —_ —— 


Page. Herzmy Lond, Ig I 
Al How is this * a Pidrroane going to board my Fregate? 
here's one Chaſe Gan for you. 
do ereghs Ser YO Te RR, 


Gus) oe all 
2 TTY We Winn the Door. 


[33x Ro Mee eS 


ture xgain, 


&\ FOR 


= 
P - 


| _ Bitbyreoof three M0 rader 7 >; 
"9g. noon 5 gates . | 
How! a Mankill d! heal go ha gee | 
[Puts wp »#p and.reels outs Ex. Maſq: another way. 
Belv. Who thou be! pray Heaven the Rogue is ſafe' for all 


my o_ 

9 ua. 0p ing about, Enter au Officer and Soldier 
Sold. < Balrileig pug, ps 4 
_ So,here'sone diſpatcht — ſecure the Murdeter. 


Selv, Do not.miltake my Charity for Murder ! 

I came to his [Soldiers ſeiſe on Belvile, 

Offic. _ beery'd,Sir—- St. Fago, Swords drawn in 
the Carni _ Py, 4-11: 08 n74þ fForg 3e Aneonts: 

reg y prithice.” in 

Offi. Ha !. "Dow -futaaie ka t9theYillin ft — 
How is it, Sir?, "Fee ME j 

Aut. mart 


Belv, ts my urtanay ade mos Criminal A 
Offic. Away with hie//, -*\o 14 or 
Betv. Wha a curſt chance is this? Ex. Soldiers with Belv. 
hi me "A outrr ve carry 
from me. 
. Es. Ant. Jed. 


The Eid of the Third ACT. 


Py 


_— 


ACT- IV. 
Scene I. A fine Room. 
Diſcovers Belvile as by dark alont. 
Arlo. Jn Ball] be wouty of pitingon Fereans; who 


is re{olv'd never to turnwith ſmiles upon me 
——Two ſuchd efeats in one Night —— none but the Devil,and 


that jmad Rogue cou'd have contriv'd to have plagy'd me wich 


— 


wigs dear SRL” Joc Ke ondaly —3 
yy ge ALS Fn rt 
ForeneuDg wit 


LACIE | got ons 
Scarf) and # Sworil wnde 
Table, * 


:"be 7 han 


Belv. lowal 


ei ta "ha of if 
with a you it you ure Barty were. 
ol ou ak this Crime 


onagh'ts Kit” 
Putifyoudo; I cannot fear you'l do it 


Am. No, Sir, I'lmake Yo fit fir A329 this. 
[Groes him the Sword... 


Belv. This Gallantry ſWfprizes me— "nor know I how. to uſe 
this Preſent, Sir, againſt a Man ſo brave.. 
Ant. You ſhall got need ; ; 
For know, I come out pomy ſnatch you from a danger 
That is decreed a 
Perhaps your Life, or By tor : 
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© Fred, Harkey, Blunt, [doubr we ae miſtaken in this Mater? 
Flor. Siry, if you find me not worrh Belwite's care, uſe me as 
ie Ly and that. you may think I merit better treatment 


than you teh—— pray 
[ive him s Ring :; be looks ow it. 

Blant. Hom —— 2 Diamond } whe 'tisa wonderful Virtue now 
Ghar hes in thisRing, a mollifying Virtue ; there's 
more perſwaſive Rherorick in "E, Ubiaſalt Yiry Satober utter. 

Fred. Shoe wikiped ſomething ; and 'twould anger us vile- 
up for arape upon a Maid of quality, when we oaly 
believe we rutflea Harlot. 

—_ Loa a way 2m _ yarn nr 
no Faith yet, whe my Saint pra as as*this does, 
ſhe gave me a Bracelet too, Cones yes Man co 
ſell it to day for Necelſaries, and i provd as a5her 
Vows of Love. \ 

Fred. However let it reprieveher tlie Gr Bedvide 


Blans. Thats hath Eee Ye « .. 
| | Encer « Servant. 


Serv. Oh, Sir, t Cn come in with his new Friend 
andy Hand of talks of having” you to Dinner 
wit em... ' 

lene. Im Undone—_—'1 wed not Re" em 
for che. World. Hake Fred. lock up the Weneh lx your 


Chunbes, 


Madam, what ey > 


ater itn in my 
Bluns., And, Sirrah— upon your life, ſay—' 
home, or that I amvalleep— or — or an Fam Wy— 


| prevent their coming this way. [Zocks the Door, and, Zxruot. 


The End of the Fourth ACT. 
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Scene I. Blunt's Chamber. 


er 4 great knocking as «t his Chamber Door, Enter Blunt 
MN caller the Stage, in his Shirt and Drawers 4s before. hd 


Wed, Net Blunt, Ned Blame. Ceal! within. 
Blunt. The Rogues are up in Arms, 'Sheartlikins this Vil- 
lainous Frederick Ragherar: me, they have heard of my bleſſed 


Fortune , 
Ned Blunt, Ned, Ned — [ and knocking within. 
Zell. Whe he's yea ry aione difpute dead, he has not-beea 


ſen to day , ſets break dvor — here'-— Boy, — 
Blunt. Fa, break 4b hr d'sheartlhkins that mad Fel- 
low will be as good as his w: 


to forte the door, © 
ny Arid at the door again, 


ka I1try what 
ts you's You mean. Gentle- 
img todd Go 


oo (Þ HP puts. live ie, price open. the. togr and con 
ar Yes, Tin alive Geatlithes;— but at preſenr a litthe 


Bell, How, Blunt grown a Minofbulineſs, come, _ 4 
and let's ſee this Miracle. 

Blant. No, no, no; no, Gentlemen Survey dubiaes bur 

—Iam— at — my Devotion — &@$heartlikins will you-nor 
'aldw a Mabtime to Pray. 

, OO d Religious !"a greater wonder then the oo p_- 


Bell. © Rr 
Ss = fa muſt If] ak, in 


uickly, or we (ball anhi e, we ſhall, 
1s won 'tdo-- TNESRS Col, ro -4cll = NEW 
plain Ala. This am about PTY = Phivea wench 


with me — apprehend :me.? -the Devils in't if they be © 

uncivil as to ect Lowe, 

-.How 2 Wench !. 
AO ace —— unleſs 1 
keep our diſtance, 


ay then we muſt enter and partake 
your Lady of Quality, and then we'l 


in. 
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altagerher — 


Emer wy Og roar +a Frets wo er 1m looks 
[ « on 
es rx. ahh 5 2/99 Wikinore,. 
= Hearkey Sir, laugh outyoor quickly, de 
and gone one, I ſtall ſpoil yur port ol, kits Soha 
the = don toolong ---4 plague ypop iny, 
er, —<£—<—= 


Hil. 'Sdeath, how the Whore. has dreſt_ bim, Faith Sir 


—_—_ Are you (© Sir, keep't ro your (lf thenSir, 7 Won 
de*ye hear,for cans litl endure your pity tis Dy 


Belv. ladeed Hillmoregthou wer't a li 

Blumts Mig, call 1] FE Boone ity "hore? F one Tre 
oung, pee, vent — — 

"" Blaae, Harkey Sir you know me, and know I can be , 
havea care— for adbbeartlikins Ican Gght too—lI can Sir,— 
you mark me — no more — 


Belv. \Nhy \o. peevidh good Ned, ſome di nts I'e 
warrant — what ? did the Jealous Count her d return 
juſt in the nick ? 

Ls - the DevilSir —— de'ye laugh —— [hey 1 

7a ie agood fober countenance, and that q b 
wo ou —_ — 

Bebo. Not ev quinn ag 

Blunt. Notan ugh at Sir, 


Hl. Qaconſcionable ought to yoo 1 ſo neer his 'hap- 
pines, a vigorous paſſionate Lover, then not only cheat him \ 
of ysm moveables, but his very deſires to. \__ ® 
Ah ! Sir « Miſtreſs, ; 1s 4 trifle with Ben, hel have a 

duzenthe next time he looks abroad, his Eyes have Charms, not 
to be reliſted, there needs no more then to expoſe that taking 
Porinn, to the view of the Fair, and he leads 'em all in Tri- 
um 

Pad. Sir, cho'I'mea ſtranger to you, Lam aſham'd attherude- 
neſs of myNation; and cou'd you learn whodid it, wou'daffi gd bg 
to. make an Example of 'em. K 2 | 


- o 
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ye, there's one 
SET tell You. Gentlemen, 
og, thus to have made you Mirth, bue 
wit, my power, for know, I have got into to 
who had better have fallen under any Curie, 


roſions ruine I defign ber: 'adſhcartlikins ſhe affautred me here 


in me foe Seo ended me. committed a Rape upon 


conſcience thou had Ra- 


Senſe now,and han"fomly, 


her, had ſheenot r 'd her ſelf with a Ring —ler's ſee'r 
{ Blynt ſoews oy Ring 

own ory an I' gave Florinds, when we 
ows — harkey Blunt [Goes ts whiſper to bims. 


whiſpering good Col. there's z Woman in the calc, 
DK be agris and conceal both the Ring and 

= do not let pe dbw what 

Sy Cults we cheated and abus'd by one 
e, and another rather by « thee thenbe: Hind th-thens an 


' tg our Nation, | 
- TAN ings wheres the Wench, we't {ce her, ler her 


T ba will .,wee'l ſee her. 
on? Ut Aj Jet us {ce her, Fcan ſeondiſcover whether ſhe be 
« qui She's in Freds Cuſtody. 


your' 


Wilt, Come, come the Key, 4 oFred. who gives h mw 


the Key phoy art going. 
Bilv. Death, whatfhallFdo— * : 
Stay Gentlemen — yer if T hinder *em'Tſhall diſeover all, — hold 


vt Nay hold there ah poſt 
ay 016 rhere ego 


Fred.” Nay nodi { have the gropriety of her. 
wy Damn as. b —_ _ weTdraw 4 g9es Fry | 
nocorruption ſper Wi 
Kors carries her-— mY -pp > ty Pedro 
4 Peer had the longeſt. 


Blunt. Tyietd upmy Fa, to you Gentlemen,.and that will 


be;revenge ſufficient, 
Hill: Fhe Wench is-yours —{7o Pedro. ]JPox bf his 7 olledo, 


r fo that. 
had forgor _ 


-Hou'd tot have ſhew's fil 


SEES 
oats 
Twas madne 


| Bobw, Oh igcallenabla Song. os 


Emer Flotinda ru#ning mast t.Pedro ter her: \ will. 


-4 1 £654ng row hey: 
_ Flor... Good Heaven delend me from dcovery. @. 


_ Pedro, 'Tisbutin vaintofly. md, your 
Betv. Sure (he's uadilcovered 4 Hey ve. A. 15.00 - 


to bring -her oft: 
way i 


Hl. whas aPox is —_— breed 
tow d but now ? [ Ped. ralking #9 


Ped. I am bexter:brod, ; tea not ro leave 7 9igy 6 L. 
|  - Emer Valeria, and is ſarprizi du fd dang 
Lal. Don Pedrohere!” Gherg ami peouy 
Filer, Yaeria! then Imundong—— Wes | 
{0 '. 
ts. 


Lal. Oh! havelfound you Sir —— AO 
—— the ſtrangeſt accident——if Ihad breath —— 19 ge 

Ped Speak —— is ZFlorinds fate ? Hellewd well 2 - 

Val. Ay, Ay Si ——— Flormda+— is (pie —— from any 
tears-of you 

Ped, Why wherg's #/arinda? --—» (peak 7 | 

Val. Aye, where indeed Sir, 1 _o | cou'd inform WORb | 

but to hold you no longer in bi—— 

"Flar: Oh-what willihe fay=——- [i [of | 

Yal.—S$he's fied away inthe habic—of owe of be 
but Ca//abinks you may retrieve her yet af es 
away, (he”| tel you,Sir.the reſt— if you can find 

Ped. Diſhonourable Garle,the bas undone my 


_ my aeccflity of leaving you, and-hope you'l Parden it; _ 
T2 


_ 


Siſter 1 kriow will make her flight-ro you ; and if the 
Expe&tſhe ſhou'd be render'd back, ' PI 6 14} | 
ev.” 1'hall confult'my Love and Honour Sir. 1 [Zx.Ped; 
Flar. My dear Preſerver, let meimbrace thee, /' [76 Yal. 
- Fill, Whar the Devil's all this? | | 
Bleat. Myſteric by this light. W i 
Yal. Come, come, make haſte 'and' get your "ſelves married 
quickly, fog your Brother will return ds. | | 
Belv. Vn (6 Turpriz'd with fears and joy&s, foamaz'd"to find 
you here in ſafety, 1 can ſcarce perfwademy heart into a faith of 
what I {ce @— 07.3 


6, T hl 


Hill. | Colonel, is this chat Miſtreſs who bs coſt you 
ſomany me many you's - 7! 

Bel. It 15—pray give ramp be te your hand. {7 Flor. 

| Thagir hu? de receiv then [ Kreels and hiſſes her hand. 
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Fred. So, now46Tſand like s 
plead my own Catiſe witty! by 
' 


ith you are 
"Flor. Sir, Ie be reconcit 


marry, he has ſo few inclinations for Woman 
kind, that had he been paſſeſt of Paradice, he might have conti- 
nu'd thereto this day,af-no Crime bur-Love cou'd have diſ-inhe- 
rited him. wp | 

Fred. Oh1donotuſe to boaſt of my ihtregues. 

Bell, Boaſt, whe thou doſt nothi t boaſt ; and I dare (wear, 
wer't thon as Innocent from the fin of the Grape, asthou artfrom 
the Apple, thou mighr'| yet claim that right in Zdes which our 
firſt Parents loſt by roo much Loving. 

Fred, 1 wiſhthis Lady would tkink meſo modeſt a man. 

Val.” She wou'd be forry then, and not like you half (0 wxthacs 


Þ 


LL 20 


Hill. Centendry: Ilſecure 


lat 


fe - wy in wh pots hon be pouy hr 


Bred. Bear witneſs, Colonel, 'tis ET ber hand. 
Blunt. 1 have a Pardon to 


our ef Conmunnen, Mar Tm þ 


Flor. Sir, I 
py airs 
her .her again, far ve noe Courep 
her my ſelf. ; [Gives him the Tape ve to 


wn Enter Biy.. 
Sir, I han brought the Father chat you 

Bl Tiowell 20d cowren tear 
that mighty joy ve ures eng yin cond 
— Come Fred, ——you'l follo 


;- Fred: Your Bn le Sir, mars : y ambition i ar, and 
muſt beſo in Loves. dn. ak 


Will, And mulk not Lice this juggling knot iy'd ? © 
Belv. No, thou ſhalt do us better ſervice, and-be. our guard, 
leaſt Dow Pedro's ſuddain return interrupt the Ceremony. 


bean kane yo youall. 
Lad Seller id 


vi. | 


cf 
comple 


UT YEIOGCYT 


LEx. Bel. Flor, Fred. and all | 


Enter Boy." 


Boy- Sir, there's 8 Lady without wou'd ſpeak to you. OW 
Hill. Conduttherin, Idarenot quit my Poſt, .. 
_ ; And Sir, your Taylor waits you in your Chamber. 
Blant. Some comfort yer, I ſhall ace dance naked art the Wed- 
ding. 2 [ Ex.Blunt and Boy. » 


Emer again the Boy, condu(ting in Angellica in « Maſquing 
Habit and 4 Vizard Will. ras to ber, . y 


AH. Thiscanbenone but my pretty Gipſie— Oh, I ee yau | 
can follow as-well as fly——- Come, contels thy ſelf the moſt 
malicious Devil in Nature, you-think-you bave dane my bus'nels - 
with Angellns. —— 

Ang, 'Stand off, baſe Villaia 
. {She dr 04 4 Piſtol; and holds to a . 


Ts oll Hl, 
her warn2a 


remembrance, 
4d 4 ber; Vizerd. 


kno at thy hart. 
0! hold thy hand a lirtle, 
be bill. hol#and hear me—— 


[fe 


7. Hold, devine 


Tam not now atteafufe 
eas th hemeane 
gs heart v will  leays fav to hs 


wet: 
—— What have you, Sir, tolay ? but ſhou'd I hear thee, 
Thoud'ſ talk away all that is brave about me: 
| [Pollows binwwith rhe Piftol v0 his Breft. 
And1have vow'd "by all thac's Sacred. 
Hill. Whethien'tlicres an end of aproper handſome ar 
aliv'd to havedone goodſerviceyet ; 
===IThit's allT can ſay tox. 
ag. Vet— Iwou'd givethee— time far— penitence. 
[ Puaſtng'y, 
Will. Faith Child, 1'th:znk God, 1 hareever took 
(Care to Teal a good lober, hopeful Life, and dmof a Religion 
Thar teaches me to believe, I ſhal-depatt in peace. 
. So will the Devil! 'rell me, 


How many poorbelieving Fools thou haſt vadone + ; 
How pany = hoy haſt betray d'to@ruid ? A 
—Yert tothellls : 


* 4% % * 


; rarnlag from bins: 


— 


m=__ . Ou _—TtT 


EO RBnActG pa vp 


—— 
A - 


"gy. 


Broke my Vows\ .whewhert baftthou i of 
Fargo tor Laever NOI 
That my ow ns: Vede., 

-— Amoe CI ny 
_=—_ hare mades & 35 T9M47 1413: biF 
inthe Amotous Pareur, 7 
Biba me: dgd they all a, or Rill Adobing od Uo 

| Qotthin 
No forte Man kd Lrualibi nga ſbid ki 
| vol han te by ory orgs had abandoo.dime.: 
A ENS T_ 
plies the wood 
and that which 
own 


And in its Feoomn | 
A mean ſubmiſſive Þ 


- 


oe 
. x» 


Had chou pho war bs Vows that put them 
FTE I wazundone. 1.1, ll; | 


1.3 1 241 


Cuck bim as often as he rnd do your > - 

Brisk ' Lover, that briags bis equal. my an 
_ give gre you for dart, youl wall be as nice as you'l ſome- 
2H aw! 


* 
= 


| thou's have thought all men —UTTS 


OOF lie going” band. it raeus. 
Word a helatncs he Spain F 
Which bliad et yproies weindes my: Alcers, '- FWF+4, 6 
IE CINNEY 125k 2 Wi.E 
wou'dlt thou deftroy my fancy pow + | 
ll. By | ak Wan and 1 admire thee frangety. 
One that conftantehing oo» 


Billin che next kind (be that fliesto meet ms y, 
Yet rpg when oxy ook, 
7 ary rene | 


Maitueor wah oat 


yp bve beardabe:zaib oo 


" DOE, IH 
Benny mo Don Aman, 


a a 


a(bops:; btmtives ftill 


ww = A tow 


\ « -4 Lg. 


We! 


you 
To meric death recent 
Wl. On: Sur, rhas cou have wade beer End of 1 Ana 
rous quarrel without you, you. 


Amo. Sure 'tis ome Rival ==tah— the 
her Pifture yeſterda a Es 
——bleſt — £ \ TTY 


or eerie Lnds 
Fill. Sir, 1, ror ue code Brami' dalam ell 
Ob 91.7 FDrass: Anton; 
Oh hold ! Ir youſty! ſee he's Ami with | Loa 
Y. , p 


By all SE vow mb.) 
Fares Don Pedro, foe kr oy nifty. 


Ped. Hah, Antonio | SCE Cle. 
RH EO. or WA, WLRE 
May you deſtroy me with ola Mortal hate, 
By all that's '- 4L40vt +1 9 
Thar'even Ss wok 
To make hep «Victim to ay faloufit >" 
Shall live; nay and have leave to love on ll. ' | 
Ped, What's this Thear? | 
. Ang.” Ah thus? vwas thus! he ralky,” and 1 eſis; 


es 


—( Antonio, ) eſterday, 
I'd not have ola d my latreſt inhis heart, A x 
For atithe Swofd has won andloft-in Barrail, AT 


Burt now to ſhow my uemoſt of eontermpr,- 
| give thee Life— whi þ if wa wou'dftyrefrte, 64 | 

Live where my Eyes may tiever ſeerhtanione; | FL." 
ye ro undo ſorne one, A Ha Tet wa | fo 


\ "potted walk 
XQ A Q , / mo 
Tr «4 pai) LAL erty? 4 WEIL OR Thc 
nt: Dow? TERS Nets ing | | 
Ped... Wha hs Come uw 


YR 2, 


pry Re toon | \- | 

as; 
ri EEE 
ral ag 


eto uſe a 1h mi Tie! 
ines Quarealabit welomght;, | 1 

And a to thewy tiger lierle eſtecevd hers. 

Sent me your Rival, Liew 


RC ASED SIT 
And Rn OTIS fivfar chi 


I think I ſhou'd be kind,and give help Ay ery Dans 

Hill, Fait 
wy] How Siſter Married ?- 

F my 

— [hope byhjeaime he iv.hng bedded wa, ox Hiabasnot 
OF does he not fear fy Pow'r? - 

Hill: ity ng in, ad thank bim for 
the favour he has done rave fin-my Pow'rs 


reatern this houſe t I ondary Orew Crew here, 
. —_ will Keep you rows I then pre on bord 
for Priſe , my: Ship lies but a League 
tow your Donſhip a damn'd 7ramonrene Rovers Trick. 


Emer Belyile. 


Ped, Bebvile; I hear you have Married Siſter 2... 
"Bell. Yoohewelmadta ein: te. A 

Ped. Havelifo ; thes Sire Farid you Joy. 

Fet. How !*: / 


= a on nn 
Se Phy.gor what you wor Jo, tnx Lhelieve | 


pry 'sin ſome new Miſchief—hah Pedro return'd! \ 


F 


1-3" 


1 


. "Di, long «nd my 'F7 ic 3 RY 
The ſudain change, Ile gi EE 22 99 Nam, 


" 4 7 b ”-* 37 c . F 


That he may know, Ex.Bel 
1. Will. gore þ ik: aca 
» x /-ib» S CLITET 103 $1 IS: , 
Will. Ha | my Giphe:—now's 


for this ki 
king 


truſt you? 4 {LP Li s Id La : | - T7 

Fu, Fot a Friend-Lcangm promile, thou art of form ſo Ex- 
cellent a Face and Humour, zov-gaod for cold: dull. Frieod(bip, I, | 
am parlouſly afraid of being in Love Child, and you have aot for. - 
got how ſeverely you have usd me? - * | 

Hell, Thax's all one,ſuch uſage you moſt fill look for, to figd 
outall your Havges, to raile at, youtoall rhac Love you, till Lhave. - 
made you love only me in your own defence, becauſe no bady. 
elle will love, -' | 

Fill.” But haſt thou no better quality, rorecammend thy (elf - 


by. YN, 

Hell, Faith none Captain !—— whe twill be the greater Cha- 
rity to take me for thy Miſtreſs, 1 am'/alone Child, a kind of Or- 
phan Lover,and why I ſhou'd dye a Maid, and/ina Captainshands 


too, 1 do not | "rr 
Hill, Egad, 1 was never claw'd away with Broad-fides-from. 


Fernale thou haſt one Vertue 1 Adore; good Nature ;. 
hate a Coy.demure Miftreſs, the's deb pans aColf, IT 
Miſrek when Mew's, ix 


break-gane.;.no give TEA 


- 
s 


Azing on'T Jare rf) aaa ay that -whil'b e's kiod will 
c_ Lure. 
#5 kindas you! vill good Cape. whil «Lilo but 


let For 1 ob ime, 
y rid. My F $3 8 preg To Tn therefore 
6:5 ena +: myCham- 
ber, an e1 2 ts 21 proc 
come — my eds. pi of " and Sweet 
asth fair JETR e UT a law” . _ rnd, and 


— % 
: _ 
- L 4 
* 


but Love! and injoy! Ace had 
; Love ant Beauty 
1/45 Certain a bene to 
ip: IN neither ask nor give 
'ro turn Giplie, and become a 
lefr:handed bride s the pleaſure of working that 
great Miracle of making id a Mother,/'if youdurſt Venture; 
is upſe Gipbe thar,and ifI mifsI1 lole thy Labour. 

Hell. And if you do not loſe, whar ATT get ? a cradle full of 
n6iſe and miſchief, with a pack of repentance at my back ?-can 


Love, as lendi 


a Vow, —tho' I cou'd 


00 teach me to weavelnelero pals my time with? / tis uple Gip- 


that too. 
Will. 1 can teach thee to Weave a true loves knot better. 


FH. So'can my dog. 

Will, Well, lee we are both upon our Guards, and1 (ce there's 

now er good Natare; bur by yielding, —— here —— 
oi fiber —— one is 4nd I ainthive, —— yn 

Fett. One" kifs 1 hiw Hike my Page he fpeaks ; Fam reſolv'd 
vou ſhall have none, for asking ſuch a ſneaking "um, —— hethar 
will be fatisfiedwarh we kiſs, will never dye of that longing ;good 
Erjend, lingle ki, is ifl your talking come to this? a kl, 
cauflle firewd Cap oft, ſe kiſs; | [Going out beſtayrhet, 
; NF epart fs; the 'dyelike a bird Pep 'A bough, 


© a mw &4 


_IS - 


SS mm 


| TT ww 1h w © oO W5% wego Www i ae 


: 


ache Gherifh charge, by Heaven borh'the Indits, ſhall not buy. 
thee from'me.  ] adore thy Humour and will marry theey, and we 
are ſo of one Humour, i muſt be a bargaig ——-give me thy. 
hand. — [ Aaffes her 
Andnow letthe blind-ones(Loveand Fortune) do heir workt.. 

Hell, \W be God-a-metcy Captain! © 

Will. But harkey»+4tie bargains now made ; . ueia. ir not fit 
we ſhou'd know each others Names ?- chat when we have reaſon: 
to curſe one another hereafter (and People agk me who'tis] give 
hy Devil) 1 may at "2% able to tell, whar Family yau came. 


= 
* 


Hell. Geod' reaſon, Ciptsin; 6nd whers | tae caule (es I 
doubt not but ſhall hays >chat Lmay know, at whe to 
tow wy— Weller} beſeech ye-your Name...” 

Hill. 1 am call'd araboedy > | 

Hell; Avery fine name ;: pray Batler 
ch Chet you dothey nor wo they call: 


2a 1. have aberter,chaza m ans witbour 
| Ped: Biakv? Hellems't 
Brother} - nxornt 
your Love'and Courage , ſtand w0 your Arms, and G 
alan s your bus neg?" Speak fon, {Fu bſe 
Wall, Habs of Siry you bane lean wp parlpony 
h_ and be beloved, and here's the Man. 
Hell. 'Tis time enough to mebeapy Phy wiah un, 


are ſo merry 
Hel 1 amcalt's Helms eliens the Jnconftes, 
Emer Pedro, Bolvile, POOL Rs 
Flerin, Hellenah t-  * 
.* Hell.” The very ſame—hab my 
brovely.or Jum lot fr Ever, - anchto i) 10081 
What's this I hear ! alle Girls how cane you tied | 
Welt F td o'xa'25 good telf inyas FE KIM 
my bus'nels, is the ſame. wirh all [i pa mh:Age, th 
Ped.” Perfitious Maid, haſt thau doceiv's me two,deeziv'd thy | 
ſelfand Heavem'y- g 
Beyou RY ig ns as 
Rad, Belvile, 19 n9 expe tap rite. owns 


lews 


- notien ou'd i Roialetidh! d) btit 
Enedrnt yg: Fiche with the rnd yo 
|» Bedd, ir; | am as much [ ve this avyogen, be: 


Yer Sir, my riends are Gentlemen, and. ought tobe Efteem'd for 
theit Mistareunes, ſince they have the to ſuffer with rhe 
beſt of Men and Kings , 'tis true, he «Rover of Barttile, | 
YeraPrance;zboard hits litrle wooden Wartd. 'wF 
Ped, What's this tothe maintenanceof aNormunof hey Birth 
andQuality. 

ul, FiichSir, I can boaſt of nothing bur a Sword which does 

ed a worle Cauſe then 


me right whey, ere ers Frome: and has de 
4 xr before TZitherknew het Bireh or 
Name, Apartee ing "nd 

Ped. AndisdlFyourholy intent of ng. Nun, debauch't 
into a deſire of Min? 

Hell. Wheat have conſider'd the mire Hrocher wad fin, 
the, Threebdndedd tHhifand Crowns! ne Uacte Yefr me 1 and 
you cannot. keep from'nie) will be better laid our in LoFe thanin 


All ery, a Captain? a Jes 2% 
Hell. Look Ir, So, rn gon 
Ped. ON e, rry ws ir je— [aſide 


— Come —— there's Eten induces me -—— t »#:; 


Ll cow be raoiogs ets RES IIETT, dard it yOu now, if | 


you can, 1khivebects [giver ber to bm. 

'##ah. PaithSir, 1 ata of a Natidn, inns wornans 

Honour js not worth wheothodard cer or with it. 

ed jr bapbimeO r Plot Miſtreſ but hepe h d 
$, you ave marric 

one that wil to you—— [70 Valleria. 


Yalo"There's no Fer Deſtinie, Sir. 


1»Ped/Soonet ; that an Womans Will,” therefore 1. forgive you | 


«ll enduuryowrmay/get my Father's Pardon as Eaſily ; which 


] fear. 
, Eater Blum &ref-in « Spaniſh Habit, looking very 
ridiculonſl TX Mes 4 jofting an Band. | - 
Mas. "Ts very woll-Sin—— 
Blunt. Well Sir, *dshearlKins I tell you* tis daminable Wt Sir, 
_—y Hani hadic good Lord! Cou'd the Devil and my Teylor 
zviſe 


'}—— Have you no trembli at the near, 


(83 
deviſe no otbe ' for (FP Na 
I 5k Wike v* 4 
Bell. wParger Wea : 
view me round, and © 7 #r 85 round. 
Bel link por 7 thou ur a kind of need Fgury,. 2 
Ina 5p ror ind or ag ub rher be up 
the Inquiſition for Jud Doublet and Breeches,. 
2 Pillory were an hs a to this three handfuls high ; and 
theſe Shoes too, are worſe, thenche ſtocks with the ſole an Inch 
ſhorter than my nab Say vt 5 7 C- Gentlemen, methinks I look al- 
ether like a Bayes ſtuff full of Fooles 8h, 
eo Ni Port makes DN NT Cavalier : 
e Sur, ſettle ute our 
Blunt, Hah! iy fe and Rape [7o Hell. 
Lady— (if you be one NT = Whidy our hand, and tell 


you ikins for 4:5 FAO bumble Seryant,— 
a Pox of my Sofh habir. 
Will. Hark=—what"s ils | "EM ono por 
Eater Boy." - © 
; Sir, he 
Noe Calleane bs, th gay [.1-- oa 
Emer 1g Men ka 1 wy Habits with- 
fect, rhey pat peer and Dance.” 
Fluns. ou'd yas jw to neg nf 
falp faces, THarT gi 


- a loeryorr ls gre 


M take a \ma "Call Trothe 
Will. Whilſt we'le mT Man within, w 
give us a Caſt of his Office, _ .- 


I : 
es " 


Hell. No more than you haye lng Bag Enqugement or ny 


Hill. Egad thou'rt a brave Girle,, andlagdaure thy Love 
Courage.” , " 
Lead on, no other Dangers 

Who Veature iothe Scorms 0' PC Red, 


HE ENDL 149% *V 
T WT 0 =} 


_ LExemmtc. 


EPILOGUE. 


A Po Carmival | / « Maſ Ce '- 
The Devel's in t if this will er! IN 


In theſe our bleſſed times We Reformation, 

H hen Conventickling is ſo much in faſhon, 
And yet — 

That Mutinous Tribe le i fatto # beget, 
Thay your contimual di 


Tony Fudg ment? $(45 Fl Eesf ) 51 C 


Nor Muſe nor Miſs fig: petite can pleaſe ; 
7 pd grown GI Nie ood 


i tath Coronthi WAVY — 

fag * that M, , " T 

NA Der: oe. the Stage refine, 
And to Dul{ Method all our Senſe confine. 


WF 514g you rule, I 


ME _ 


Rot tell mie, pray, . | 
 *; wh fu Heer; © CTY done to day ? 
his Politicks, to let you ſee,  - 


| ; of: "Ss ee Bo ipage FT norgbly, Otr 4 

, 4 can try: = | 
nz yin young ty widret hither as Peſort, 

Cry, 


Pox 0 gr Fe 1 wore Sport ; 
1 _ Pax ge CE 3, pleaſe bb Court, 


I Such Fops are ſo {s the Play 
Be flufft with Fools, SU ll ok hey : 


- Such 


Such might the Half-Crown . 4ndin «Claſs 
pron} bebold id more oth Afs, as 
Where they may ſet their Cravats, Higs and Faces, 
And Prattice all their Buffonry pw 

See how this--FHuff becomes --this Dany. are, 
Which = at 4h may att, becauſe t w_ 
But-- with prudent caution do elſe 

Oh that owr Nokes, or Tony Lee c'dfbow 

A Fop but half ſo much to th life as you. 


3 Poſt -ſcripe. 


x Thy Pley bad been ſooner in Print, but for « Report dhout the Town (made by 
ſome eitber very Malitions or very ant) that *trwas Thomaſo alter'd ; 
which made the Book-ſdlers fear ſome le from the Proprietor of that Admirable 
Play, which indeed bas Wit to flock, a Poet, and is not to be peec't or mend- 
by any but the Excellent Author bimſelf ; That I bave ftoln ſame bints from it, 
be a proof, that I valu'd it more than to pretend to alter it > bad I bad the 
erity of ſome Poets, who are not more Expert in ſtealing than in the Art of 
ya ipy; Spartan-Boyes, I might have ap- 
|; riand do wy, bu vaint my Judgment, hang we the Sg 
ho # he Ply Sree Foe, Pare Os at o gate or of 
tbe ifs 'P } xmadev had. phone pd abr arg Thomado, 
Name) have as well ſaid, 1 took, it from thence : I will 
ly ſay the Plot and Busrneſ (mo ind aw); ie my own as for the Words 
Charatterr, I leave the Reqder to judge and compare *em with Thomalo, ts 
hom I recommend the great Entert ainment in, the bad thir ſnececded 
frex'd heve bail no need of incploring ray brag eflafornty , who are na- 
byes. tr ind 16 ferp their Dominion, they ung td doxbtleſs 


rve gir'en me the onovxr on't. oe I will only ſay in whas 


famons Virgil we in Latins I = Verſts, and others have the Fame. 


FINIS. 


